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DEDICATION. 


TO THE 


MOST REVEREND R. O'REILLY, 


R. C. ARCHBISHOP OF ARMAGH, AND 
PRIMATE OF ALL IRELAND. 


MY LORD, 


10 whom ſhould I fo juſtly 
dedicate the Works of a diſ- 


tinguiſhed Biſhop, and eminent 
Saint of the Catholic Church, 
as to your Lordſhip, who art 
placed at the head of the Iriſh 


Catholics, with ſo much bene- 


= to the Chriftian Cauſe, and 
A 3 honor 


DEDICATION. 


. honor to yourſelf. Be pleaſed 


then to accept this humble 


{ Dedication, not as the offering 
| of flattery, but as the tribute 

of approbation to deſerving 
worth. The ſublime Medita- 


tions of St. Auguſtine have ever 


been the admiration of the 
learned; ſhould I be fo fortun- 
ate as to render them familiar 
to the Engliſh reader, it would 
amply recompence my feeble 
efforts in the propagation of 

piety, and Chriſtian devotion, 
at a period when I behold with 
ſorrow the poiſoned arrows of 


Libertinifm directed againſt the 
fiſered 


DEDICATION. 


ſacred flock of the Heavenly 
Shepherd; when literary pre- 
ſumption begets incredulity, 
and incredulity throws wide the 
gates of moral reſtraint; prefer- 
ing the preſent to the future, 
and trampling on conſcience to 
graſp at crimes. 


That the ſupreme PasToR 
may protect his flock, and the 
Miniſters of his Goſpel, in 
holy Religion, is the conſtant 
prayer of 

your Lordſhip's devoted 


and humble Servant, 


J. MARTIN. 


DrRoGAEDA, 1798. 


P NN nn 
* , F F | g * . - 
* — - * | : 
* * 1 — — ; 8 . * p 4 * * T4 


PREFACE. 


Th AT Religion is our ſureft com- 

fort in this life, and our only hope in 
the next, muſt be acknowledged by 
every Chriſtian that has ever applied 
its healing balſam to the the wounds 
of human diſtreſss What can enable 
the Chriſtian to wade through a fea 
of troubles, and face the ſtorm of 


adverſity with undaunted brow, but 
the animating proſpect of eternity; 
where, after many labours and trials, 
-he hopes to reap the harveſt of 
immortal glory, which bis virtues 


bave 


PREFACE. 


have ſown here. Religion, therefore, 
is Man's deareſt boon; for it came 
from Heaven, and will return there- 
_ unto: and religious Books, next 


to the holy Faith we profeſs, are 


the moſt yaluable poſſeſſion on the 


bi ; earth, and ſhould be conſtantly in 


the hands of all Chriſtians, who 
are ſerious in the purſuit of their 
only important concern, —their eternal 
n. 


* 


ne . of man becomes rocky 
Ps barren, - unleſs it be refreſhed by 
the heavenly dew of divine contem- 
plation; for what can be ſo delight- 


ful as to range through the flowery 


paths of Holy Writ, and renew the 
wearied ſoul with the celeſtial food 
of Meditation. The Work now offered 
to your peruſal abounds with the moſt 

" pathetic - expreſſions, and glowing flame 
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of ſpiritual comfort and edification, 


PREFACE. 


of Divine Love; it cannot be read 
without feeling that impreſſion, which 
Truth muſt ever make on every 
virtuous breaſt. 


That it may prove to you the ſource 


is the fincere with of 


THE TRANSLATOR. 
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THE 


MEDITATIONS 


OF 


SAINT AUGUSTINE. 


CHAP. I. 


In which he invokes the Divine Aſfiſtance to 
an Amendment of his Life and Morals. 


(raw, O Sovereign Lord, that my 
heart may wiſh for thee, that by wiſhing- 
I may ſeek thee, by ſeeking I may find 
thee, by finding I may love thee, and by 
loving thee I may eraſe my former crimes, 
and never repeat them more. Grant, O 
my God, repentance to my heart, con- 
trition to my ſpirit, an overflow of tears 
to my eyes, and a profuſion of charity to 
my bands. O Heavenly Ruler, extin- 
guiſh in me all carnal deſires, and inflame 
me with thy love. O my Redeemer, 
B baniſh 
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never-ceaſing love. 
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baniſh from me the ſpirit of pride, and 
graciouſly beſtow the treaſures of thy 
humility. O my Saviour, remove from 
me the frenzy of anger, and ſurround 
me in thy indulgence with the ſhield of 
thy patience. O my Creator, pluck out 
from my heart all inveterate malice, and 
favour me with the ſweet- gift of meek- 


neſs. Grant me, O merciful Father, 


unerring faith, unpreſuming hope, and 
O guide of my ſoul, 
reſcue me from vanity, inconſtancy of 
heart, wanderings of the mind, ſcuriility 
of the tongue, haughtineſs of looks, in- 
dulgence of gluttony, defamation of my 
neighbour, the wickedneſs of detraction, 
the ticklings of curioſity, a thirſt of rich- 
es, the rapacity of power, the love of 


vain glory, the evil of hypocriſy, tbe poi- 


ſon of flattery, a contempt for the poor, 
the oppreſſion of the weak, the fire of 
avarice, from corroſive envy, and the 
deadly ſin of blaſphemy. 

Reſcind in me, O my God, al haſti- 
neſs to fin, obſt inacy, inquietude, idleneſs, 


n ſloth, heavineſs of onderſtanding; 
blindneſs 
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blindneſs of heart, ſtubbornneſs of opini- 
on, harſhneis of manners, diſobedience to 
good counſel, oppoſition to truth, licenti- 
ouſneſs of tongue, the pillaging of the 
poor, the injuring the helpleſs, the ca- 
lumny of the innocent, a neglect of thoſe 
committed to my care, rigour to my do- 
meſticks, unkindneſs to my relatives, and 
bardneſs of heart to my neighbour. 

O my God, aud my hope, I beſeech 
thee by thy beloved Son, to grant unto 
me the works of mercy, and the purſuits 
of piety, to commiſerate the afflicted, give 
advice to thoſe in error, relieve the dif 
trefled, give alms to the indigent, to'com- 
fort the ſorrowful, diſburden the oppreſſ- 
ed, entertain the poor, pour balm into the 
wounds of grief, forgive debtors, and par- 
don offenders, to love thoſe who hate me, 
to return good for evil, not to deſpiſe any 


one, but to pay them reſpect, to imvate 


the good, and avoid the bad, to purſue 
virtue and reject vice, patience in adver- 
Hty and moderation in proſperity, a guard 
of reſerve on my lips and tongue, a con- 
tempt of the word, and a longivg deſire 
for heavenly things. 

B 2 CHAP, 


THE MEDITATIONS OF 


CHAP. II. 


Man's Accuſation of himſelf, and a Commen- 
Aation of the Divine: Mercy. 


Ben OLD, O my God, how I have 
aſked many things, who have merited 
nothing; I own, alas! I own that I do 
not deſerve the gifts which I aſk, but 


many and ſevere puniſhments; however, 
the publicans, the Magdalens, and the 


thieves, give me encouragement, who be- 


ing reſcued in an inſtant from the jaws of 


the enemy, were received within tbe fold 
of the heavenly Shepherd; for thou, my 

God, the Creator of all, tho' wonderful 
in all thy works, art ſtill more wonder- 
ful in the works of mercy, wherefore 
thou haſt ſaid of thyſelf by one of thy 


Prophets, his mercies are above all his 


wworks; and tho' in that inſtance it was 
addreſſed to an individual, yet we believe 
it 


— 
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it ſpoken to all thy people, when thou 
haſt ſaid, but my mercy I will not withhold 
from bim; for you deſpiſe none, rejeCte.- 

none, or hate none, unleſs thoſe, who, 
blind to their eternal welfare, ſhall have 
firſt rejected thee, wherefore at preſent 
thou doſt not exerciſe thy wrath, but even 
confer gifts on thoſe who irritate thee, if 
they deſiſt. O my God, the ſtrong hold 
ol my ſalvation, and my hope! I, unhappy 
I, have offended thee; I have done evil 
in thy -preſence, I have provoked thine 
. anger, and deſerved thy indignation ; I 
have ſinned, _and ſtill you have patience 

it I repent, you ſpare" me; if I return, 
u receive me. Moreover, while I de. 
= lay, You wait for me; "You recal*the 
= wanderer, invite the unwilling, await the 
| flothful;-and gladly receive the repenting 
Xt dinner ; You teach the Ignorant and com- 
fort the ſorrowſul Fou reſcue us from 
ruin, and renew us when we fall : You 
givẽ to thoſe who aſk, You are found by 
thoſe who ſeek. thee, and You open to 
thoſe who knock. Behold, O God of 
my falvation, I know not what to alledge; 
| I am 
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I am ignorant of the anſwer I ſhould 
make; there is no flying from thee, there 
is no hiding place; thou haſt ſhewn unto 
me the path of life, and pointed out the 
ways in which I ſhould walk; thou haſt 
threatened me with Hell, and promiſed 
me the glory of Paradiſe, Then, O 
Father of mercies, and God of every 
comfort, transfix my bowels with thy holy 
fear, that by fearing y6ur threats I may 
eſcape them, and grant me the joy of 
your ſalvation, tbat by loving thy promiſes 
I may comprehend them. O Lord, my 
ſtrength and my fupport, my God, my 
refuge, and my freedom furniſh me with 
becoming thoughts of thee ; teach me the 
terms in which I ſhould invoke thee; tell 
me by what works I may pleaſe thee ; but 
one thing I know by which thou art ap- 
peaſed, and another which thou doſt not 
reject, for a ſpirit of compunction is a 
ſacrifice to thee, and the contrite and 
humble heart 1s acceptable. O my God, 
and my aid, enrich me with theſe gifts; 


fortify me againſt the enemy with this 


protection; grant me this alleviation from 
the 


8. AUGusTINE. 1 


the outrage of my ſins, and open unto 
me a pious retreat from the tumult of my 
paſſions. O my God, the ſtrength of my 
falvation, grant that I be not one of thoſe 
who believe for a time, and fall off in the 
moment of trial ; ſhelter my head on the 
day of attack, thou my hope in the day 
of affliction, and my fafcty in the time of 
tribulation. 

Behold, O Lord, my ſafety and my 
guide, I bave aſked for what I want, I 
have intimated my fears, but my conſci- 
ence alarms me, and the ſecrets of my 
heart rebuke me; and what love ſuggeſts, 
fear diſpels; zeal excites me, fear reproves 
me; my own demerit fills me with appre- 
henſion, thy indulgence with confidence; 
thy benignity animates me, my own ma- 
lignity retards me; and to ſpeak more 
truly, the' ſhadow of my vices ſprings up 
in my memory, and that checks the auda- 
city of preſuming ſpirits. 


8 THE MEDITATIONS OF 


0 HA P. III. 


Dioledience, is not t heard by the Lord, 


, 


I F then a man be worthy of hatred, with 


uv hat confidence can he demand a favour ; 


with what temerity does he call for glory, 
to whom puniſhmeut is due; he provokes 
his Judge, who neglecting the ſatisfaction 


of his crimes, ſeeks to be honoured with 


rewards; he inſults his King, who liable 
to puniſhment, 1mportunately folicits an 
unmerited prize; and the fooliſh child 


embiiters the tender affection of a parent, 


who after offending him, and without 
repentance, aims at the honour of the 
inheritance. What, O Heavenly Father, 
do I remember to have done I have de- 
ſerved death, and I aſk for life; I have 
provoked my King, whoſe protection I 


prongs invoke; I have deſpiſed the 


Judge 


Man's Complaint ; who, on n Account of his 


- 
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Judge, whoſe help I implore; I wantonly 
rejected the advice of that Father, to 
whom at length I preſume to look up for 
aid. Woe is to me, how late I come; 
alas, alas, how lowly I haſten ; ah, that 
now 1 run, after receiving wounds, which 
when unhurt I diſdained to prevent. I 
have omitted to foreſee the darts, who 
now am terrified at approaching death. 


J have heaped wounds on wounds, be- 


cauſe I did not ſcruple to add guilt to 
guilt; I have made theſe wounds to bleed 
afreſh, becauſe I have returned to my old 
crimes by new tranſgreſſions ; and what 
the divine medicine had healed, the in- 
fective diſtemper of my ſkin has corrupt- . 
ed ; which being cloſed over my wounds 
had concealed the diſeaſe, until it putrified 
by the eruption of the vitiated matter; 
inaſmuch as repeated guilt has defeated 
the conceſſions of mercy; for I know that 
it 1s written, At whatever time the juſt man 
ſhall have finned, all his juſtices ſhall be for- 
gotten. It the juſtice of the fallen juſt 
man ſhall be obliterated, how much more 
io the repentance of the relapſing ſinner. 

| B 5 How 
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How often like a dog have I returned to 
the vomit, and like a ſwine have I wal- 


lowed in the mire. 
T acknowledge that I cannot recollect, 


how many unacquainted with fin I have 
taught its ways; how many, tho” unwil- 


ling, I have perſuaded to tranſgreſs; bow 
many, that reſiſted, have I compelled ; and 
how often, with the willing, have I con- 
ſented ; for how many, that walked up- 
rightly, have I laid ſnares, and brought 
thoſe to a precipice who ſought for the 
ways; I did not ſcruple to forget, in or- 


der to commit guilt without abhorrence; 
but thou, O juſt Judge, haſt taken cogni- 


zance of all my ſins, conſidered all my 
ways, and reckoned all my ſteps; thou 

haſt all the while been ſilent, thou haſt all 
the while been patient. Woe unto me, 
at length thou ſpeakeſt with menaces. 


sr. AuousTIN E. FL 


CH AP. IV. 
* The Dread of the Judge. 


O SUPREME and Sovereign Lord, far 
above the reach of evil, I know that thou 
wilt manifeſtly come, and that thou walt 
not be always ſilent, when the lightning 
ſhall flaſh forth at thy preſence, and the 
fury of the ſtorm ſhall rage in thy train, 
when thou wilt ſummon both heaven and 
earth to judge between thee and thy peo- 
ple; and lo, in the preſence of ſo many 
millions, all my iniquities ſhall be made 
known, and all my tranſgreſſions unfolded. 
to ſo many choirs of angels; not only 
my actions, but even my thoughts and 
words. I ſhall appear helpleſs before as 
many judges as have outdone me in good 
works; I ſhall be confounded by the teſ- 
timony of as many as have ſet me an 
example of living well; I ſhall be convict- 
ed by as many witneſſes as have admo- 
a niſmed 
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niſhed me by profitable diſcourſes, and 
became a pattern of imitation by their 
juſt actions. O Lord, I do not find a re- 
ply, I know not what anſwer to make 
when I ſhall ſtand that ſevere trial; my 
conſcience checks me, the ſecrets of my 
heart torment me, avarice embarraſſes me, 
pride accuſes me, envy conſumes me, con- 
cupiſcence inflames me, luxury annoys 
me; gluttony debaſes me, drunkenneſs 
confounds me, detraction diſtracts me, 
ambition ſupplants me, rapacity chides 
me, diſcord overwhelms me, anger dif. 
turvs me, levity diſables me, and floth 
oppreſſes me; hypocriſy deceives me, flat- 
tery unmans me, indulgence makes me 
vain, and calumny diſquiets me. Behold, 
O Thou who haſt reſcued me from the 
angry foe, behold with whom I have lived 
from the day of my birth, to whom TI 
have been attached, to whom I have been 
over:-faithful'; the very purſuits which I 
loved condemn me, thoſe that I praiſed 
vilify me; theſe are the friends in whom 
I took delight, theſe the maſters whom I 
obeyed; and theſe the lords to whom 1 
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was a ſlave; ſuch are the guardians to 
whom ] have entruſted myſelf, the citizens 
with whom I have dwelt, and the domeſ- 
ticks with whom I was familiar. Alas, 
my God and my King, that my ſojourn- 
ing has been prolonged ; ah me, that 
I have dwelt with thoſe who dwell in 
Kedar, and what holy David has faid 
with emphaſis, with how much more 
ſhould a wretch like me repeat it, My 
foul has been too long a ſojourner. 

O God, my ſtrength, who living ſhall 
be juſtified in thy fight; O my hope, he 
is not among the ſons of men whom, 
ſhould you judge without mercy, thou 
ſhalt find juſt; and unleſs thou wilt have 
firſt commiſerated the impious, there will 
be no foundation of glory for the pious. 

Forl believe, O my God, what L have heard, 
that thy benignity inclines me to repent- 
ance; thy hallowed lips have reſounded in 
my ears this ſacred truth, No one can come to 
me, unleſs my Father who ſent me ſhall bring 
him. Since therefore thou haſt inſtrudted 
me, and modelled me by kind admoni- 


ions, with all che efforts of my ſoul, and 
a all 
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| all the intreaties of my heart, I beſeech 
1 thee, O heavenly Father, with thy 
| . . moſt beloved Son, and thee, O glorious 
{' progeny, I invoke, with the auguſt Para- 
|| clete, to attract me to thyſelf, that I may 
haſten after thee with delight, on account 
of the precious odour of thy bleſſings. 


CHAP. 


sr. AUGUSTINE. © 15 


C HAP. V. 


The Father is invoked thro the Son. 


] INVOKE thee, O my God, I invoke 
thee, becauſe thou art near unto all who 
invoke thee in truth, for thou art Truth. 
Teach me, I beſeech thee, in thy clemen- _ 
cy, O holy Truth, to invoke thee by thy. 
ſelf, for I am ignorant of the manner in 
which it ſhould be done; but I humbly 
implore, O blefſed Truth, to be taught by 
thee ; for to be wiſe without thee is want 
of wiſdom, and to know thee is perfect 
knowledge. Enlighten me, O divine Wiſ⸗ 
dom, and teach me thy law; for I believe 
that man ſhall be bleſt whom thou wilt 
enlighten and inſttuct in thy law. I have 
a longing to invoke thee, and I beſeech 
thee that it be accompliſhed in truth; but, 
what is it in truth to invoke the truth, 
unleſs to invoke the Father by the Son 
tberefore, O holy Father, thy Word is the 

truth, 
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truth, and the origin of theſe words where- 
in is truth, for this is the origin of thy 
words, that in the beginning was the 
Word. In this origin I adore thee, the 
Supreme; thro' this Word of truth I in- 
voke thee, O perfect Truth, that Thou 
mayeſt inſtru me and direct me in the 


ways of truth. 
For what can be more delightful than 


| to invoke the Father in the name of his 


only Son, to incline him to mercy by his 
remembrance, or to appeaſe the King in 
the name of his moſt beloved offspring ; 
for thus are criminals wont to be enlarged 


from their priſon, and culprits freed from 


their chains, and in this manner are thoſe 


|| - who receive the melancholy ſentence of 


q 
: 
* 


i 


death, not only pardoned, but even obtain 
particular favours, ſo that they oppoſe to 
the anger of Princes the love of their dear 
progeny. Thus do tranſgreſſing ſlaves eſ- 
cape the puniſhment of their maſters, by 


the interceſſion of filial endearment; and 
thus, O Almighty Father, do I beſeech 
| thee, thro? the love of thy co-equal Son, 
| to > bring forth my ſoul out of priſon, in 


order 
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order to make vows to thy holy name. 
Free me from the ſhackles of my ſins, I 
intreat thee, by thy co- eternal and only 
Son, and when appeaſed by the interceſ- 
ſion of thy moſt precious Son, who fits at 
| thy right hand, reſtore me to life, who | 
am threatened with the ſentence of death 
by my own deſerts ; for L know not thro? 
what other interceſſion I ſhould addreſs 
thee, unleſs his who is the propitiation for 
our ſins, who ſits at thy right hand fo 
intercede for us. Behold, O God the 
Father, my Advocate with thee ; behold 
the High Prieſt who does not want to be 
purified by the blood of another, becauſe 
he ſhines forth imbrued in his own, Lo! 
the holy victim, well beloved and perfect, 
offered and received as an odour of de- 
light. Behold the Lamb without ſtain, 
who ſtood ſilent before his ſhearers, who, 
tho' beaten with cuffs, beſmeared with 
ſpittle, and ſcoffed with revilings, did not 
open his lips. Behold how he who knew 
no ſin, has borne ours, and healed our 
infirmities by bis ſtripes, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. VL 


Wherein Man * the Paſſion of the Sen 
| 10 the Father. 


"<5 O loving Father, thy moſt 
loving Son, who has borne ſuch infamy 
for my ſake. O moſt merciful Ruler, look 
to him who ſuffers, and remember in thy 
clemency for whom he ſuffers ; is not he 
that * O Lord, whom thou haft 
delivered over, tho* thy Son, for the ran- 
| fom of a ſlave; is not he the Giver of 
Life, who being led to the ſlaughter as a 
| lamb, and becoming obedient to thee un- 
do death, did not heſitate to lay down his 
fe under the moſt excruciating torments. 
|| Recolle&, O Fountain of every bleſſing, 
| that this is he, whom tho' thou haſt be- 
|| gotten by thy power, yet thou haſt deign- 
ed 
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ed to make a ſharer in my infirmities ; 
truly this is that Godhead which took 
on my nature, aſcended the ſteps of the 
croſs, and in his aſſumed humanity has 
ſuffered ignominious death. Turn, O 
Lord God, thy majeſtic eyes towards this 
work of inexpreflible love ; look on thy 
beloved Son ſtretched out at full length; 
behold the ſpotleſs bands of Mary ſtained 
with ſacred blood, and remit in thy in- 
dulgence the crimes which mine com- 
mitted. 

Remember his naked fide that was 
pierced with a cruel lance, and cleanſe 
me in the ſacred ſtream which I believe 
to have flown thence. Behold his im- 
maculate feet which have not trod in the 
ways of ſinners, but always walked ac- 
cording to thy law, transfixed with horrid 
nails, and confirm my ſteps in thy paths, 
and cauſe me in thy goodneſs to hate all 
the ways of fin; the ways of iniquity re- 
move from me, and graciouſly direct me 
to the ways of truth. I ſupplicate thee, 
0 King of ſaints, by this Saint of ſaints, 


by 
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by this, my Redeemer, that you make me 
run after thy commandments, that I may 
be united with him in ſpirit, who did 
not diſdain to be clothed with my fleſh. 
Doſt thou not behold, O indulgent Father, 
the head of thy youthful and beloved Son, 
| Aunk upon his glowing breaſt, in the 

agony of bis moſt precious death. O 
moſt benign Creator, regard the humanity 
of thy beloved offspring,” and pity the 
weakneſs of thy frail creature. 

His naked breaſt is infla med, his wound- 
ed ſide is bloody, his extended bowels 
wither, bis beauteous eyes grow dim, his 
royal lips grow pale, his princely arms 
grow ſtiff, his legs hang motionleſs, and 
the facred torrent of his blood waſhes 
don his- perforated feet. O glorious 
Father, look on the lacerated limbs of 
| thy moſt beloved Son, and remember in 
| thy mercy the frailty of my nature; con- 
ſſiider the ſufferings of a Man God, and 
cancel the miſeries of mere man. Look 
to the puniſhment of the Redeemer, and 
forgive the tranſgreſſions of the redeemed; 

e 
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for this is he, O Lord, whom thou 
haſt ſmitten for the ſins of thy people, 
although he be thy beloved in whom thou 
art well pleaſed ; this is that innocent in 
whom there is no guile, and is notwith- 
ſtanding numbered with the wicked. 
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CHAP. vn. 


Wherein Man acknowledges himſelf to be tile 
Cauſe of the Paſſion. 


WHAT then haſt thou been guilty of, 
O moſt amiable youth, to be thus judged; 
what haſt thou committed, O moſt loving 
Lord, to be thus roughly handled ; what 
was thy crime, what thy guilt, the cauſe 
of thy death, and the motive of thy con- 
demnation ? I, the. unhappy, am the 
ſcourge that cauſed your pain, and the 
culprit for whom you bled ; you ſuffered 
for my demerit, you bore the vengeance 
of my guilt ; I have cauſed the rigour of 
your paſſion, and the ſtrife of your tor- 
ments. O admirable terms of correQion, 
and ineffable arrangement of myitery ! 
The wicked fins, and the juſt 1s puniſhed ; 
the guilty tranſgreſſes, and the innocent 
bears' the ſtripes; the impious offends, 


and the pious is condemned; what the 
| bad 
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bad has deſerved, the good ſuffers; what 
the ſervant commits, the maſter atones 
for; of what man has been guilty, God 
bears the burden! To what depth, O Son 
of God, has thy bumility deſcended; to 
what degree bas thy charity blazed forth; ; 
to what lengths has thy piety proceeded ; 
how has thy benignity overflown ; to what 
heights has thy love attained ; and how 
far bas thy compaſſion extended! 
For I have acted unjuſtly, and thou art 
charged with the atonement; I have been 
guilty of the outrage, thou beareſt the 
vengeance ; I have committed the fact, 
thou art ſubject to the puniſhment ; I have 
ated with pride, thou art humbled; I 
have been baughty, thou art leflened ; I 
have proved diſobedient, thou by obedi- 
ence haſt wiped off the crime; I have 
given way to glattony, thou haſt ſuffered 
want; ſenſuality has hurried. me to un- 
lawful defires, perfect charity has led thee 
to the croſs; I have dared to infringe. a 
prohibition, hes baſt undergone the tor- 
ture. 
| I indulge 


GL 
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T indulge myſelf in exceſs, you groan 
upon a gibbet; I wallow in pleaſure, your 
fleſh is torn with nails ; I have taſted the 
ſweet flavour of the apple, you the bit- 
terneſs of gall; Eve with a ſmile congra- 
tulates me, Mary in tears partakes in thy 
ſufferings. Behold, O King of glory, 
how my impiety is manifeſted by thy cle- 
mency, and my injuſtice is . one 
by thy juſtification. 

What, O my King and my God, hat 
what return ſhall I. make to thee for all 
thy favours ; for the heart of man cannot 
deviſe an adequate retribution for ſuch 
gifts, nor can human ſagacity imagine 
 wherewith to compare the Divine mercy; 

neither does it belong to the creature to 
effect any ſervice whereby he could fully 
recompenſe the bounty of his Creator. 
There is however, O Son of God, a ſub- 
ſtitute for my frailty in thy admirable 
diſpenſations; if the contrite heart, atten- 
tive to thy call, ſhould mortify the fleſh, 
with all its vices and irregularities; and 
when you ſhall bave granted this, it begins 
as it were to partakein thy ſufferings (for 
thou 
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thou haſt even deigned to lay down thy 
life for my ſins) and thus by the conqueſt 
of the in ward man, the ſoul is armed with 
thy grace for external victory, inaſmuch 
as having conquered ſpiritual perſecution, 
it ſhall not fear the axe of the executi- 
oner, for love of thee. Thus the humi- 
lity of my condition, ſhould it be pleaſing 
unto thee, will be able to hold ſome pro- 
portion with the greatneſs of the Creator ; 
and this is heavenly medicine; O good 
| Jeſus, this antidote is the effect of thy 
love. I befeech thee by thy former mer- 
cies, to pour into my wounds what may 
reſtore me to primitive integrity, and 
expel the venom of diabolical contagion ; 
that after taſting the nectar of thy delights, 
I may deſpiſe from my heart the tinſel 
pleaſures of this world, and not fear for 
thy ſake to encounter its adverſities, and 
that mindful of eternal honours, I may 
overlook the deceptions of this Heering 

ſcene. Apo 
Let nothing, I beſeech-thee, delight me 
without thee, nothing pleaſe me, let no- 
thing appear eſtimable, nothing amiable 
C but 
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but thee; let all things appear inſipid 
and mean without thee ; let what oppoſes 
thee give me concern, and what pleaſes 
thee be my perpetual wiſh. May I loathe 
all joy without thee, and delight in for- 
row for thy ſake. May thy name be a 
refreſhment to my ſoul, and thy remem- 
brance a comfort. Let my tears become 
my food both day and night, in ſeeking 
thy juſtifications, and may thy law be un- 
to me a treaſure beyond millions of gold 
and ſilver. May obedience to thy will 
give me pleaſure, and a reſiſtance to 
tbee fill me with horror. O hope of my 
life, I intreat thee, by all thy tender affec- 
tions, to pardon my impieties; open thou 
my ears to receive thy commandments, 
and by thy holy name, I ſolicit thee to 
avert my thoughts from expreſſions of 
falſhood that palliate guilt, in apologies. 
J alſo requeſt, by thy admirable humility, 
that I walk not in the paths of pride, nor 
be guided by the hand of a ſinner. 


CHAP. 
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c HAP. VII. 


Here Man preſents to Ged the Father the 
Paſſion f bis Son for Reconciliation. 


TI EN, O Almighty God, Father of 
my Lord, diſpenſe in thy clemency thy 
mercies towards me, ſince that I have 
offered devoutly the moſt precious obla- 
tion I could make, and humbly preſented 
what I thought moſt acceptable in thy 
ſight. There is nothing now left which 
could be laid before thy Divine Majeſty, 
nothing remains that could be ſuperadded, 
becauſe I have deputed all my hope to 
thee ; I have appointed thy beloved Son 
as my Advocate, and thy glorious pro- 
geny as my Mediator. I have ſent an In- 
terceſſor throꝰ whom I expect indulgence. 
I have by my prayers deputed that Word, 
which I acknowledge to have been ſent 
on account of my fins; and I have re- 

C 2 counted 
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counted the ſufferings of thy immaculate 
Son, which I believe him to have under- 
gone for my ſake. I believe the Godhead 
ſent by thee to have aſſumed my fleſh, in 
which he has deigned to ſuffer blows, 
chains, affronts, and. irrifion, and more- 
over to bear the puniſhment of the croſs, 
the nails and the ſpear. I alſo believe 
him to have introduced my humanity, 
endowed with the glory of the reſurrec- 
tion, into the joys of Heaven, and placed 
it at the right hand of the Divine Ma- 
jeſty, after it had been wearied by the 
cries of infancy, preſſed by the ſwathes 
of childhood, haraſſed by the labours of 
youth, mortified by faſting, afflicted by 
waiching, fatigued with travelling, then 
torn with ſtripes, disfigured with puniſh- 
ment, and numbered with the dead. This 
is a ſacrifice to thee, this. is my atone- 
ment. | 
Then ceadivuſly regard the Son whom 
thou haſt begotten, and the flave whom 
thou haſt redeemed. Here behold the' 
Maker, and do not deſpiſe the work of 
his hands. Receive the Shepherd with 
| | com- 
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complacency, and look with mercy on 
the ſtray ſneep he carries on his ſacred 
ſhoulders, for he is that moſt faithful 
Shepherd, who has ſought with many aud 
various toils, over rocky mountains and 
gaping precipices, the ſheep that had been 
long aſtray, and who after finding her, 
placed her with joy upon his ſhoulders, 
when ſhe was ready to die and periſh by 
the length of her wanderings, and having 
united her to himſelf by an aſtoniſhing 
effort of love, has raiſed her from the 
profound abyſs of deſpair, and graſping 
her in his tender arms, has carried back 
to the ninety-nine the one that had been 
las; 7 | 

Lo, then, O Lord, and Almighty God, 
the good Shepberd brings back to thee 
what thou haſt given him in charge ; he 
has undertaken according to thy diſpoſal 
the ſalvation of man, and has reſtored him 
unto thee without a ſtain. Thy dearly 
beloved Son has reconciled thy creature 
that had wandered far from 'thee. Be- 


hold the meek Shepherd rejoins to your 
flock what the furious plunderer had 
| carried 
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carried off; he replaces in thy preſence 
that ſervant, whom conſcious guilt had 
made a fugitive ; that he, who on his own 
account had deſerved puniſhment, ſhould 
by his atonement obtain forgiveneſs, and 
that he who had been doomed to con- 
demnation for his fins, ſhould hope under 
ſo glorious a conductor to regain his na- 
tive paradiſe. 

J was capable of offending thee, O 
Holy Father, but had not merit to appeaſe 
thee ; my God has become my aid, thy 
beloved Son, who partook of my huma- 
nity that he might cure my infirmities, 
from whence the guilt had ſprung, he 
might offer unto thee a ſacrifice of praiſe, 
and thereby recommend me to thy affec- 
tion, inaſmuch as ſitting at thy right hand, 
he always diſplays his alliance with my 
nature; ſuch is my hope, ſuch my confi- 
dence. | 

If on account of my iniquity you juſtly 
deſpiſe me, at leaſt mercifully regard me for 
the love of thy only beloved. Behold in 
theSon what reconciles thee to the ſervant, 
Behold the myſtery of the incarnation, and 

forgive 
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forgive the delinquencies of humanity. 
As often as the wounds of thy bleſſed Son 
appear unto thee, let my crimes, I beſeech 
thee, diſappear. As often as the precious 
blood glows on his ſacred fide, may the 
ſtains of my defilement be waſhed out. 
And ſince fleſh has provoked thee to 
Wrath, may fleſh, I entreat thee, incline 
| thee to mercy. That as fleſh has induced 
me to fin, ſo fleſh may guide me to for- 
giveneſs. My impiety indeed has forfeit- 
ed much, but the piety of my Redeemer 
reclaims in juſtice infinitely more; for 
tho* my injuſtice is great, the juſtice of 
my Redeemer is abundantly greater ; for 
by how much God 1s ſuperior tb man, 
by ſo much is my malice inferior to his 
goodneſs in quality and degree. 

What tranſgreſſions then has man com- 
mitted, which the Son of God, made 
man, has not cancelled ? W hat pride could 
ſoar ſo higb, which ſo much humility could 
not take down? What power of death fo 
great, that the croſs of Chriſt could not 
deſtroy? Forſooth, my God, if the fins 
of fallen man, and the grace of the 

Redeemer, 
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Redeemer, be poiſed in the ſcale of juſ- 
tice, not only ſhall they be divided as 


_ Eaſt from Weſt, but as the loweſt abyſs 


from the higheſt ſummit of Heaven; there- 
fore, O Father of light, pardon my fins 
on account of the immenſe ſufferings of 
thy Son. 1 humbly intreat thee, that my 
impiety may yield to his piety, my per- 
verſity to his modeſty, and my obſli- 
nagy.to his meekneſs. May his humility 
ranſom my pride, his patience my impa- 
tience, his benevolence my hardneſs of 
beart, his obedience. my diſobedience, 
his equanimity my inquietude, his mild- 
neſs my harſhneſs, bis ſweetneſs of tem- 
per my iraſcibility, and his charity my 
cruelty, 


sT. AUGUSTINK. 33 


CHAP. IX. 
The Invocation of the Holy Ghoſt. 


Tus, O Almighty Paraclete, the 

love and ſacred communication of the 
divinity, the omnipotent Father, and his 
moſt bleſſed Son, O thou molt indulgent 
comforter of the ſorrowful, penetrate the 
inward receſſes of my heart with thy 
holy inſpiration, and gladden with the 
refulgence of thy inacceſſible light the 
darkſome cells of that neglected reſidence. 
Refreſh by thy preſence, and the abun- 
dance of thy grace, this ſqualid manſion. 
Transfix with the arrows of thy love the 
vitals of the inward man, and animate 
by thy ſacred flame my langmd bowels, 
that by enlivening me with the fire of 
boly zeal, thou mayeſt cheriſh beth my 


ſoul and body. 


C5 Staat 
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Grant me to drink of the torrent of 
thy delights, that I may no longer deſire 
to taſte deceitful worldly joys. Judge 
me, O Lord, and ſeparate my cauſe from 
that of an unhallowed people. Teach 
me to perform thy will, becauſe thou 
art my God; I believe therefore that 
' whomſoever thou wilt viſit, thou makeſt 
him the reſidence of the Father and the 
Son; happy is he who ſhall merit thee 
as a gueſt, becauſe on thy account the 
Father and the Son will make their abode 
with him. Come then, come thou be- 
nign comforter of a ſoul in diſtreſs, and 
her timely refuge from tribulation ; come 
thou purifier of crimes, thou healer of 
wounds; come thou, the ſtrength of the 
weak, the prop of the falling; come thou, 
the guide of the humble, and the avenger 
of the proud; come thou, the kind father 
of the orphan, and meek vindicator of 
the widow; come thon, the hope of the 
poor, the reſtorer of the wearied; come 
thou, the guiding ſtar of mariners, and 
the ſafe harbour of the ſhipwrecked ; 
come thou, the only ornament of the 
living, 
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living, and chief hope of the dying; 
come, O moſt holy Spirit, come and take 
pity of me, model me for thyſelf, and 
ſtoop in thy charity to me, that my no- 
thingneſs may be agreeable to thy great- 
neſs, and my imbecility to thy ſtrength, 
according to the multitude of thy tender 
mercies, thro* Jeſus Chriſt my Redeemer, 

who with the Father and thee, liveth and 
reigneth world without end. Amen. 
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CHAP: X. 


The Prayer of the Servant of God, in which 
he thinks humbly of himſelf. 


I KNOW, O Lord, and I acknowledge 
that I am not worthy of thy love, but 
truly thou art extremely worthy of mine. 
Tam indeed unworthy of ſerving thee, 
but thou art well entitled to the ſervice 
of thy creature; grant me then, O Lord, 
to partake of thy worth, that my unwor- 
thineſs may become meritorious. Cauſe 
me to refrain from fin according to thy 
will, that I may ſerve thee according to 
my duty. Give me the grace ſo to guard, 
direct and finiſh my life, that I may ſleep 
in peace, and reſt with thee. Grant me 
in the end that death may receive me in 
repoſe, repoſe in ſecurity, and ſecurity 
in eternity. Amen. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XL 


A Prayer to the bleſſed Trinity. 


\ \ ITH heart and lips we own, praiſe, 
and bleſs the eternal Father, the only 


begotten Son, the Holy Ghoſt the Para- 


clete, one and undivided Trinity ; to them 
be glory for ever and ever. Amen. 


W 


% 
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GHAP. XI. 


4. Acknowledgment of God's Power and 
Greatneſs. 


O SUBLIME Trinity, one in power 
and indiviſible in majeſty, our God, our 
Almighty God, I the laſt of thy ſervants 
do make acknowledgments to thee, and 
as a Poor member of tby church I own 

thee, and honour thee with a due ſacri- 
fice of praiſe, according to the know- 
| ledge and abilities thou haſt deigned to 
beſtow on ſo mean an individual; and 
ſince external offerings are wanting unto 
me, behold I preſent with joy and plea- 
ſure, from a ſteady faith and fincere con- 
ſcience, an offering of praiſe, which is a 
gift of thy mercy in me. 

I believe then, with all the powers of 
my ſoul, O King of heaven and of eartu, 
and I adore thee, I acknowledge the 

Father, 


Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghoſt, 


to be three in perſon, and one in ſub- 
ſtance, the true Almighty God, of one 
ſimple, incorporeal, inviſible, and infinite 
nature; and that nothing in height, or 
depth, or greatneſs, can equal thee; and 
that thou art every way perfect witkout 
any deficiency; great without quantity, 
good without quality, eternal without time, 
life without death, and ſtrength without 
weakneſs. That thou art immutably true, 
omnipreſent without locality, every where 
entire without being circumſcribed, filling 
all things without extenſion, - meeting us 
in alt directions without impediment, 
pervading all things without motion, 
occupying all things without ſpace, cre- 
ating all things without loſing, and ruling 
them without toil, being thyſelf without 
a beginning thou beſtoweſt a beginning 
on all things, and without changing thou 
makeſt all changeable things. Thou art 
infinite without magnitude, omnipotent 
in power, ſupreme in goodneſs, ineffable 
in wiſdom, terrible in thy councils, juſt 
in thy judgments, in thy providence moſt 

inſcrutable, 
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inſcrutable, faithful in thy premiſes, holy 
in thy works, and abundant in thy mer- 
cies; towards ſinners moſt patient, to 
penitents moſt indulgent; thou art ever 
the ſame eternal and everlaſting being, 
immortal and unchangeable, . neither ex- 
tended by length of ſpace, or limited 
within its narrow confines, whoſe will is 
immutable, whom friendſhip cannot bias, 
whom melancholy events cannot diſturb, 
nor joyous ones elate, from whom obli- 
vion hides nothing, and to whom me- 
mory can nothing reſtore, to whom the 
paſt is always preſent, and the future not 
' progreſſive, whoſe exiſtence had no be- 
ginning or increaſe, from age, nor ſhall 
any caſualty bring it to an end, but be- 
fore ages, and in ages, and thro ages thou 
liveſt for ever, and to thee is perpetual 
praiſe and eternal glory, power ſupreme 
and unrivalled honor, an everlaſting reiga 
and endleſs dominion for infinite, unceaſ- 


ing, and immortal ages of ages, 
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CH A P. XIIL 


How God the Father has deigned to relieve 
the Hun Race; of the Incarnation of 
the Word ; and of Thankſgiving. 


'Th US far, O Almighty God, the 
ſearcher and examiner of my heart, have 
I acknowledged the omnipotence of thy 
majeſty, and the majeſty of thy omnipo- 
. tence, and that thou haſt come in the 
end of time to ranſom the human race, I 
ſincerely believe, in order to my juſtifi- 
cation, and in thy preſence do make a. 
verbal confeſſion thereof in order to be 
ſaved. God the Father, indeed, - 18 no- 
where mentioned to have been ſent; but 
thus the Apoſtle writes concerning the 
Son: When the fulneſs of time was come, 
God ſent his only Son. When he ſays that 
he ſent bim, he clearly proves that the 


Son was ſent into this world; when born 
of 
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of the bleſſed and ever Virgin Mary, be 
appeared in our fleſh as a real and per- 
ſect man. 

But what does the firſt of Evangeliſts 
ſay of him? He was in the world, and the 
world is made by him; but he was ſent 
thither in the fleſh, where he was always 
preſent by his divinity; which miſſion 
indeed I cordially believe, and own to 
have been the joint work of the holy 
Trinity. O good and heavenly Father, 
how haſt thou loved us, bow great has 
been thy charity ! O benevolent Creator, 
fince thou haſt not ſpared thy only Son, 
but baſt delivered bim up for us wicked 
ſinners, he bas been obedient to thee 
unto death, nay, the death of the cruis, 
and taking up the hand-writing of our 
fins, he nailed it thereunto; he cruciked 


* 1 2 fin and. deſtroyed death ; be alone was 


free among ſinners, r had power to 
lay down his life, and take it up again 
for us. 

He is then the victim and the vigor, 
and therefore victor becauſe a victim for 


us. He is unto thee both the prieſt and 
| the 
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the ſacrifice, and therefore a prieſt be- 
cauſe a ſacrifice. I have a well-founded 
hope in him, that thou wilt heal all my 
infirmities for his ſake, who fits at thy 
right hand and intercedes for us. My 
infirmities, O Lord, are great and nume- 
rous; for I know and acknowledge that 
the prince of darkneſs has much againſt 
me; but I beſeech thee to cancel it for 
my Redeemer's fake, who is placed at 
thy right hand, and in whom he could 
not have found any of his own malice. 
Juſtify me thro* him who knew no in, 
nor was there deceit in his lips. Thro' 
him who is our immaculate head, ranſom 
me a poor and weak member; deliver 
me, I beſeech thee, from my fins, my 
vices, my faults and omiſſions. Inſpire me 
with thy ſalutary virtues, and grant me 
to abound in good works, and for the 
honor of thy holy name give me grace 
to perſevere to the end in a good lite, 
purſuant to thy ſacred will. | 


CHAP, 


7 
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CH A-P.. XIV. 


Of the Confidence which a Soul ought to 
Place in Cbriſi Jeſus, and his Paſſion. 


1 MIGHT have deſpaired indeed on 
account of my numberleſs ſins, and infi- 


nite omiſſions, only that ** thy word, O 
Lord, was made fleſh and dwelt among 


us;” but now I dare not deſpair, becauſe 
when we bave been enemies, we were 
reconciled by the death of thy Son, and 
now that we are reconciled, we approach 
much nearer to ſalvation thro' him, for 
all my hope, and the entire ſcope of my 
confidence ate in his precious blood, that 
was ſpilt for us and our ſalvation. In 
him I find relief, and confiding in him 1 
long to come to thee, not relying on my 
own juſtice, but on that which is thro' 
thy Son our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, Where- 
fore we give thee thanks, O God, the 
moſt 
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moſt merciful and benign lover of man- 
kind, who thro' Jeſus Chriſt thy Son our 
Lord, haſt powerfully created us when we 
did not exiſt; and when we had periſh- 
ed by our own fault, haſt miraculouſly 
reſcued and reſtored us. 

From my whole heart, I return many 
thanks and praiſes unto thee, who thro? 
that ineffable charity, with which thou 
haſt deigned to love us miſerable and 
unworthy ſinners, baſt ſent thy only Son 
from thy boſom for our henefit, that he 
might free us from our fins when we 
were children of wrath. I give thee 
thanks for his holy incarnation and na- 
tivity, and for bis glorious mother, of 
whom he was plcaſed to aſſume his hu- 
manity for us and our ſalvation ; ſo that 
as he was a true God in his divine, be was 
alſo a real man in human nature. I give 
thee thanks for his paſhon and croſs, for 
his death and reſurreQion, for his aſcen- 
hon into heaven, and for his majeſtic 
throne at thy right hand, fince that on 
the fortieth day after his reſurrection, he 
alcended in the preſence of his diſciples 


| a boye 
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above all the heavens, and ſent down 
the Holy Ghoſt according to his promiſe, 
on the ſons of adoption. 

I give thee thanks for the moſt ſacred 
effuſion of his precious blood, whereby 
we have been redeemed, as alſo for the 
ineffable and life-giving myſtery of his 
body and blood, wherewith we are daily 
fed and dignified in thy church, by which 
we are cleanſed and ſanctified, and made 
partakers of one ſupreme Godhead. I 
thank thee for the aſtoniſhing and tran- 
ſcending love with which thou haſt fa- 
voured and ſaved us, unworthy finners, 
thro? thy only and beloved Son; for thus 
far haſt thou loved the world as to give 
it thy only ſan, that all who believe in 
him may not periſh, but may gain eter- 
nal life; and this is eternal life, that- 
they ſhould know thee the true God, and 
Jeſus Chriſt whom thou haſt ſent, accord- 
ing to the true faith, and works correſ- 
ponding to that faith. 


CHAP, 


sT. Aueusrixx. 


CH AP. XV. 


Of the immenſe Love of the eternal Father 
towards the Human Race. 


O Boundleſs benignity, and ineſtimable 
charity, in order to ranſom a ſlave thou 
haſt handed over thy Son; God became 
man, that loſt man might be reſcued 
from the dominion of the devil. How 
benevolent a lover of man is thy Son, 
our God, for whoſe tender affections it 
was not enough, that he ſhould conde- 
ſcend to become man of the immaculate 
Virgin Mary, unleſs he alſo underwent 
the torture of the croſs, by ſhedding his 
blood for us and our ſalvation, The be- 
nign God has come, he has come purſu- 
ant to his mercy and goodneſs, he has 
come to ſeek and ſave what was loſt; 
be has ſought the ſtray ſheep and found 
her, and on bis ſacred ſhoulders has the 

bounteous 
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bounteous Lord, and truly pious Shep- 
herd, carried her back to his flock. 

O what charity, what clemency |! Who 
has ever heard the like? Who. would not 
be filled with amazement at ſuch effuſions 
of mercy! who would not wonder, who 
would not rejoice. at the extraordinary 
charity with which thou haſt loved us! 
Thou haſt ſent thy Son in the likeneſs of 
ſinful fleſh, that from whence it had ori- 
ginated he might conquer fin, and that 
we might partake of thy juſtice thro” 
him; for he is the true and immaculate 
Lamb, who has taken away the fins of 
the world, who bas cancelled our death 
by his own, and by his reſurredtion has 
reſtored us to life. 

But what return can we make, O Lord, 
for ſo many gifts of thy merey; what 
praiſes can we offer, what thankſgivings ; 


for even if we had the knowledge and 


faculties of the glorified angels, we ſhould 
not ſtill be able to make an adequate re- 
compenſe for ſuch love and goodnels ; 
and truly if all our members were to be- 


come tongues, our weak powers would be 
ſtill 
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ſtill inſufficient to return due praiſe to 
thee, for ſurely that ineſtimable love 
which thou haſt manifeſted for us, un- 
deſerving ſinners, merely from thy own 
benignity and goodneſs, outſtrips every 
reach of human thought. Becauſe thy 
Son, and our God, did not perſonate 
Angels but the ſeed of Abraham, being 
made like unto us in every thing but ſin, 
and therefore having aſſumed the human, 
not the Angelic nature, and glorified it 
with the ſtole of his holy reſurrection 
and immortality, he raiſed it above all 
the Heavens, above all the Choirs of An- 
gels, above the Cherubim and Seraphim, 
and placed it at thy right hand, where the 
Angels praiſe it, the Denominations adore 
it, and all the powers of Heaven look up 
with reverential awe to the Man-God, 
Therefore, this is my intire hope and 
only confidence; for there is in Chriſt 
Jeſus a portion of each of us, our fleſh 
and blood, where therefore a portion of 
me reigneth, there alſo do I believe my- | 
ſelf to reign; where my fleſh is glorified, 
there do I feel myſelf exalted ; where my 
D \ blood 


1 
4 


— — — 


e hy = 
—_ oy 


1 
— —— — 


— — — 


= : v 
— . —— 


— 
p< 5 * > * 


— —j—üͤ— 
— ——ᷣ— 


— * _ 
— oe - 
— 8 P — 
| >. : L = 
<2 — — 2 — * ” 
— — . eee rn CO OCOT 


50 THE MEDITATIONS OF 


blood is triumphant, there do I perceive 
myſelf to triumph; although I be a ſin- 
ner, I do not deſpair of this communion 
of grace, and if my ſins forbid it, my 
condition demands it; and if my crimes 
exclude me, a ſimilitude of nature attracts 
me; nor is God ſo unkind as to forget 
man, and not hold him in mind whom 
he has aſſumed for our ſake. 

But our God is kind, and wonderfully 
beneficent, and loveth his humanity and 
all thereunto belonging, our fleſh loveth 

us in God our Lord Jeſus Chriſt: moſt 
loving, benign and clement, in whom we 
have ariſen from the dead, aſcended into 
Heaven and taken poſſeſſion of heavenly 
treaſures; for we have the privilege of 
our blood in him, being indeed his mem- 
bers and his fleſh; he is truly our head 
from which is the whole body, as it is 
written: Bone of my bones, and fleſh of my 
fleſh, and they ſhall be two in one fleſh ; and 
no one ever hates his own fleſh, but cheriſhes 
and loves it. This is a great myſtery, 1 
_ tay, in Chriſt andi in the church. 


\ 


CHAP. 


ST. AUGUSTINE., 51 


C HAP. XVI. 


Concerning the double Nature of Ch rift, 


who takes Compaſſion on, and intercedes 
for Us. 


I THEN give thanks from my lips, 
from my heart, and from all my ſoul, to 
thy infinite mercy, O Lord God, for all 
thy commiſerations, whereby thou haſt 
been inclined to relieve us when miſera- 
bly loſt, through thy Son, our Saviour 
and Redeemer, who died for our fins, 
and aroſe for our juſtification; and who 
now living for ever, ſits at thy right hand 
to intercede for us: he takes equal pity 
on us, becauſe he is God from thee the 
Father, co-eternal with, and -co-equal to 
thee 1n every thing, whence he can always 
ſave ns; but in as much as he is man, 
and thus is leſs than thee, all power in 
in Heaven and on earth is given unto 
him, that in the name of Jeſus every 

D 2 


knee 


- 
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knee ſhould bend in Heaven, on Earth, 


or in Hell, and every tongue confeſs that 


our Lord Jeſus Chriſt is in thy glory, O 
almighty Father: he indeed is appointed 
judge of the living and the dead by thee, 
for thou doſt not judge any one, but haſt 
given up every judgment to thy Son,. in 
whoſe breaſt are treaſured all the ſtores 
of wiſdom and knowledge. But he is 


both the witneſs and the judge, a judge 
and witnels whom no guilty conſcience 


can eſcape, as all things are unveiled and 
manifeſt in his fight; he truly who has 


been judged himſelf unjuſtly, will judge 


the univerſe in equity, and the nations 
in juſtice: I therefore bleſs and glorify 
thy holy name for ever, with all the 
efforts of my foul, O almighty and mer- 


ciful Lord, for that ineffable and mira- 


culous union of the Divinity and huma- 
nity in one perſon, not ſo as that the one 
would be God, and the other man, but 
that one and the ſame would be God and 
man, man and God; but though by a 


ſurpriſing enn the Word was 


made Hab, neither of the two natures 
however 
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however was changed into another, and 
according to the myſtery of the holy 
Trinity, a fourth perſon has not deen 
added, for the hypoſtatick union of the 
Word and of the man, is ſimple and diſ- 
tinctly perſonal, ſo as that what was aſ⸗ 
ſumed from us would be elevated to a 
God, and that which always exiſted 
would remain the ſame it ever had been, 
O unſpeakable myſtery! O wonderful in- 
tercourſe! and ever to be admired, and 
ever amiable benignity of the divine con- 
deſcenſion! we have been unworthy ſer- 
vants, and lo! we have been made chil- 
dren of God, the heirs of God indeed, 
and co-heirs with Chriſt! whence this 
honor unto us, and who has raiſed us ſo 
high; I beſeech thee, O Merciful Father, 
through thy ineffable clemency, goodneſs 
and charity, to render us worthy of the 
many and great promiſes of thy Son, our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt : Put forth thy right 
hand and confirm what thou haſt wrought 
in us, finiſh what thou haſt begun, 
that we may merit to obtain the full 
completion of thy love, grant us by thy 
holy ſpirit to underſtand, and to deſerve, 


and - 
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and always to hold in due eſteem this 
great work of mercy, which has been 


made manifeſt in the fleſh, and ſanctified 
in ſpirit, has appeared unto Angels, was 


made known unto nations, believed by 


the world, and aſſumed into glory. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


Of the Thanks which Man owes to God for 
the Benefit of Redemption. 


How much are we indebted to thee, 
O Lord God, for being redeemed at fo 
great a price; ſaved by lo great a gift, 
and upheld by ſo extraordinary. a favour ; 
O how much art thou to be feared, lov- 
ed, bleſſed, praiſed, honoured and glori- 
fied by us miſerable ſinners, whom thou 
haſt thus loved, ſaved, ſanQified and 
exalted ; for unto thee we owe all our 
powers, all our life, and all our xnow- 
ledge ; but who is mafter of any thing 
that is not from thee; thou art our 
Lord God, from whom all good things 
flow: on thy own account and for the 
honor of thy holy name, grant that we 
partake of thy gracious gifts ; that of thy 
goodneſs and thy gifts we may ſerve thee 

and 
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and pleaſe the in truth, and daily return 
thee due praiſe for ſo many inſtances of 
thy mercy. Nor can we otherwiſe ſerve 
thee or pleaſe thee unleſs it be through 
thy grace, for every valuable gift and every 
perfect bleſſing comes from above, deſcend- 
ing from the father of light, in whom there 
is no change or ſhadow of viciſſitude. O 
Lord our God, the loving and good God, 
the almighty, ineffable and infinite God, 


the author of all things, and the Father 
of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, thou haſt ſent 
from thy boſom thy beloved Son, our 


deareſt Lord, for our general good, that 
he might take upon him our life, and 
bleſs us with his own, being a perfect 


God from thee the Father, and a perſe& 


man from his mother, truly God and 
truly man, one and the ſame Chriſt, eter- 

nal and temporal, immortal and mortal, 
the creator and the created, powerful and 
infirm, the victor and the vanquiſhed, \ he 
that nouriſhes and is nouriſhed, the ſhep- 
herd and the lamb, undergoing a tempo- 
ral death but always living with thee, 


and promiſing to thoſe who love him the 
or boon 


ST. AUGUSTINE. : 57 


boon of life, having told his diſciples :— 
c whatſoever ye ſhall aſk my father in 
my name, he will grant it unto you.“ 

I entreat thee by that high prieſt, the 
true pontiff and good ſhepherd, who of- 
fered bimſelf as a ſacrifice unto thee, 
laying down his life for his flock ; I be- 
ſeech thee by him who fits at thy right 
hand, and intercedes for us, our Re- 
deemer and advocate; I ſupplicate thy 
clemency and thy goodneſs, O molt mer- 
citul, affectionate and benign lover of 
mankind, that thou wilt enable me to 
bleſs and glorify thee in all things, with 
thy Son and the Holy Ghoſt, in great 
contrition of heart and effuſion of tears, 
with much reverence and fear; as, being 
one in ſubſtance your gifts are in common. 

But ſince the body that is corrupted 
clogs the ſoul, awaken, I beſeech thee, 
my languor by thy incitements, and cauſe 
me {trenuouſly to perſevere in thy com- 
mand ments and praiſes both day and 
night, grant that my heart may grow 
warm within me, and that the flame of 


devotion may blaze forth from my medi- 
D 5 tations; 


58 THE MEDITATIONS OF 


tations; and whereas thy only ſon has 
faid :-< No one comes to me, unleſs my 
Father who ſent me ſhall draw him, and 
no one comes to the Father but by me;“ 
I entreat and humbly requeſt that thou 
wilt draw me always to him, that he at 
length may guide me to thee at whoſe 
right hand he is ſeated, where there is eter- 
nal life eternally bleſt, where there is per- 
fect love and no fear, where there is one 
eternal day and endleſs peace, where there 
is compleat and unfailing ſecurity and 
unruffled tranquillity, and tranquil bliſs, 
5 and bliſsful delights, and happy eternity, 
| q and eternal enjoyment, with thy beatific 
= , viſion and praiſe without end; who 
liveſt and reigneſt with him and the Holy 
Ghoſt, one God through all ages of ages. 


Amen. 
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C HAP. XVIII. 
A moſt devout Prayer to Chriſt. 


O CHRIST God, my hope, thou ſweet 
lover of mankind, the light, the way, the 
life, the honor and ornament of thine, 
all that thou haſt deigned to ſuffer for 
their ſake, behold, the chains, the croſs, 
wounds, death and burial; baving van- 
quiſhed death, in three days time you 
thence aroſe, ſeen by thy diſciples, their 
wavering hearts you ſtayed, on the for- 
tieth day to Heaven's height you reached, 
and now thou liveſt for ever, and reigneſt 

without end. | | 
Thou art my true and living God, my 
holy Father, my loving Lord, my great 
ruler, my good guardian, my only maſter, 
my beſt of friends, the moſt worthy of 
my love, the food of my life, my prieſt 
for ever, my guide to paradiſe, my true 
- liglit, 
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light, my holy Joy, my unerring way, 
my ſublime wiſdom : thou art my unſpot- 
ted purity, pacific harmony, and ſtrong 
fateguard ; thou art my good inheritance, 


my eternal ſafety, my boundleſs mercy, 


my invincible patience, my immaculate 


victim, my. holy redemption, my ſure 


hope, my perfect charity, my certain re- 


ſurrection, my life eternal, my moſt bleſt 


exultation and delight, unfading and im- 


mortal; 1 beſeech, ſupplicate aud requeſt 
that I may walk according to thee, obtain 


thee, and reſt in thee, who art the way, 
the truth, and the life, without whom no 
one can come to the Father, for I long 
for thee, O molt amiable and ſweet Lord. 

O thou the ſplendour of thy Father's 
glory, who art ſeated above the cherubim, 
and doſt behold the profound abyſs; 
the true light, the illuminating light, the 
untailing light, whoſe countenance the 
Angels wiſh to behold ; lo, my heart is 


before thee, remove its darkneſs, that it 
may be fully circumfufed with the flame 


of thy love, give me thyſelf, O my God, 
grant me thyſelf, for J love thee, and if 
| that 
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that be not enough, let me love thee 
more; I cannot calculate how much J may 
be deficient in thy love from what I ought 
to be, that my life may haſten to thy em- 
braces, and not deviate from thee until it 
be ſhaded in the protection of thy coun- 
tehance; for this I know, that I have no 
good but thee O Lord, not only from 
without but even within me, becauſe every 
poſſeſſion, which is not my God, 1s miſery 
to me. 


For thou art that good which admits f 


no change, either for the better or the 
worſe, thou alone art he whoſe exiſtence 
18 independent, to whom it is not one 
thing to live, and another to be happy, 
becauſe thou art thy own happineſs ; but 
thy creature,. to whom it is one thing to 
live, and another to live bappily, ought 
to attribute to thy gràce his exiſtence and 
happineſs; and therefore we ſtand in need 
of thee, not you of us; for did we not 
exiſt at all, you ſhould want nothing of 
that good that thou art: it is therefore ne- 
ceſſary that we always adhere to thee our 
e God, that through thy unremitting 

t: aid, 


ſhould be extolled by me. 
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aid, we may be enabled to lead a holy, 
pious, and juſt life; becauſe we are preſſed 
downwards by the weight of our frailties, 


but are upheld and animated by thy holy 


grace; we burn with the love of thee, and 
we adyance, we aſcend, we make the 
progreſſion in our heart, and we ſing the 
hymn of advancement, we are fired by 
thy ſacred flame, and we proceed. 
Wherefore we now upwards tend to the 
heavenly Jeruſalem, for I am delighted 
with thoſe things which are told me that 
we ſhall go to the houſe of God, there 
cbaſte defire has placed us, that we may 
covet nothing elſe but to dwell in it for 
ever; and ſince that, as long as we are in 
the body, we ſojourn from thee, O Lord, 
we have not here a permanent city, but 
we look up to a future, and our reſidence 
is in Heaven, wherefore, by the guidance 
of thy grace, I enter into the receſſes of 
my heart, and I ſing unto thee, wiſhful 
hymns, O my King and my God, ſending 
up innumerable ſighs from the place of 
my pilgrimage, where thy juſtifications 


And 
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And not unmindful of Jeruſalem I 
ſtretch forth the affections of my heart 
towards her, Jeruſalem my country, Je- 
ruſalem my Mother; and to thee her go- 
vernor, her light, her father, protector, 
patron, ruler and guardian, pure and 
exquiſite delight, ſolid joy, and all inef- 
fable bleſſings united, becauſe one chief 
and true good; nor let me deſiſt until 
I am intirely united to the joys of 
that moſt beloved mother, with whom 
the firſt wiſhes of my heart remain; and 
from the diſſipation and deformity of the 
preſent, reform and confirm me for ever, 
O'my God, my mercy. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


He here makes a Diſtinction between that 
Wiſdom which is the Houſe of God, and 


that which is Divine. 


'Turs ; is thy houſe, O Lord, not 
earthly, or compoſed of any corporeal 
and elemental matter, but ſpiritual, and 
capable of eternity, becauſe it remains 
4 for ever immaculate, for thou haſt eſtab- 
= liſhed it for ever and ever, thou baſt given 
thy command and it ſhall not fail ; but it 
1s not co-eternal with. thee its God, be- 
| cauſe it did not exiſt without a beginning, 
as firſt of all was wiſdom created; not 
truly that wiſdom which 1s co-eternal 
with God the Father, by which all things 
have been created, and from which have 
ſprung both heaven and earth, but un- 
doubtedly that wiſdom which is created, 
to wit, the ſpiritual nature, which by the 
contemplation of the light becomes light 
. +37», 
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alſo, and though created is likewiſe called 


wiſdom ; but by how much the light that 


illuminates and that which is reflected 
differ, by ſo much does thy ſupreme and 
creative wiſdom differ from that which is 
created; or as the juſtice that juſtifieth, 
which thou our God art, and the juſtice 


which is occaſioned by our righteouſnels, 


for even we are called the juſtice of God 


the Father, in thee his Son, our Lord, by | 


the mouth of thy apoſtle. : 
| Therefore, ſince wiſdom bas been 
created the firſt of all, that is the rational 
and intellectual mind, the inhabitant of 
that pure city of thine, our mother, 
which is on high, and is free and eternal 
in the heavens, in the heaven of heavens 
which praiſe thee, becauſe this is the ſu- 
preme heaven of the Lord, and though 
we find no time before her which had the 
priority of time in the creation, as being 
created firſt of all, yet before her art 
thou tbe eternal God, creator of all 
things, from whom is the perpetuity of 
the creature, from whom it took its be- 


ginning, not of time, for time was not 
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as yet, but of its own exiſtence, whence 
it is in ſuch a manner derived from thee 
our Lord God, that it is diſtinctly different 
from thee; though neither before her, nor 
in her do we find time, for ſhe is quali- 
fied to contemplate thy countenance for 
ever, nor is ſhe ever averted from it, 
whereby it comes to paſs, that ſhe is lia- 
ble to no change, but of herſelt ſhe is 
ſubject to mutability, and would darken 


and grow cold, only that ſhe adheres to 


thee with fervent love, and ſhines and 
glows from thee as her meridian. 

However - ſhe adheres to thee, the true 
and eternal God, with ſo ſteady a love, 
that although ſhe be not co-eternal with 
thee, yet by no viciſſitude or lapſe of 
time, is ſhe alienated from thee, but fully 
acquieſces in the contemplation of thy 


- truth, becauſe thou revealeſt thyſelf to 


him who loves thee according to thy 
commandments, and that ſatiates him, 
wherefore he does not deviate from thee 


nor from himſelf, but always remains in 


the ſame ſtate by perpetually beholding 
thee, and by loving thee without end, 
| the 
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the true light and chafte love; O how 
bleſt and exalted 1s thy creature, extreme- 
ly bleſt in partaking of thy beatitude, 
happy and thrice happy in thee its inha- 
bitant and light. 

Nor do I know what better we mould 
call the heaven of heavens to the Lord, 
than the ſoul that contemplates thy houſe 
and endleſs delights, without being diſ- 
tracted by any other object, a pure mind 
intirely harmonious, the uninterrupted 
peace of bleſt ſpirits, - ſuch glorious things 


are in heaven, wherefore, the ſoul whoſe 


deviations have been great, may learn, if 
now ſhe thirſts after thee, if her tears 


have become her food, if ſhe ſeeks but 


one thing and purſues that, in order to 
dwell in thy houſe through her length of 
days, and art not thou her life, and thy 
eternity her length of days, for thy years 
ſhall not fail: here then let the contempla- 
tive ſoul reflect how far thyeternity exceeds 
all time, when thy houſe which has not 
ſwerved from thee, though it be not co- 
eternal with thee, however by adhering 
inceſſantly and unremittingly to thee, 
undergoes 


e 
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undergoes no viciflitude of time, becauſe 
being immutably attcabed to thee by a 
moſt ſteady union, it never relinquiſhes 
thy preſence, to whom it 1s ſo ſincerely 
connected; nor has it any thing future to 
expect, or any thing paſt to recal, neither 
is it liable to change, or limited by time. 


CHAP. 
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c HAP. XX. 


Here Man prays that the Houſe of God may 
pray for him. 


O SPLENDID and glorious houſe of 
my God, I have loved thy beauty, and 
the place wherein reſides the glory of my 
Lord, thy owner and founder; may my 
pilgrimage breath vows to thee both day 
and night, may my heart ſtrongly defire 
thee, may my mind ever ſoar to thee, 
and my ſoul have a longing to reach to 
a participation of thy bliſs; I beſeech 
him who made thee to poſleſs me in thee, 
becauſe he created us beth : nay, do thou 
alk and intreat him, that he would be 
pleaſed to render me deſerving of a ſhare 
in thy glory, for I do not demand thy holy 
tellowſhip and ſur paſſing ſplendour, as due 
to my merit, but do not deſpair to obtain 
it through his blood who redeemed me, 


only 
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only let your merits aſſiſt me, let your 
holy and unpolluted prayers ſuccour my 
depravity, as they can by no means be 
unavailing with God. 

I have erred, I own, like a ſtray ſheep, 


and my ſojourning has been too much 


prolonged ; I bave withdrawn myſelf too 
far from the face of my God into this 
wilderneſs of my exile, where driven 
from the joys of paradiſe, I daily recite 
within myſelf doleful wailings and many 
forrows, for the miſeries of my captivity. 
When I think on thee, Jeruſalem, my 
mother, whilſt my ſteps are placed in thy 


, courts, O holy and delightful Sion; but 


being as yet in the acceſs, I cannot view 
thy inward receſſes, yet on the ſhoulders 
of my ſhepherd -and thy founder, I hope 
to be carried back to thee, that I may 
exult with thee, in that boundleſs joy, 
which is the portion of thoſe who are 
in the preſence of their God and Saviour, 
who has annulled our enmities in his fleſh, 


and reconciled all things in heaven and 
on earth by his blood. 


For 
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For he is our reconciliation, who has 
made both ſides one, who uniting oppo- 
ſites has promiſed to beſtow on us the 
permanent felicity of thy bliſs, when he 
ſaid, tbey ſhall be equal to the angels of 
God in Heaven; O Jeruſalem, eternal 
reſidence of God, next to the love of 
Chriſt be thou my joy and conſolation, 
let the ſweet remembrance of thee comfort 
my ſorrows and my longings. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXI. 


With how many Bitters is this Life inter- 
ſperſed ! 


1 AM heartily weary, O Lord, of this 
* life and of this toilſome pilgrimage ; 
this life is a wretched life; a frail, 
uncertain and irkſome life; a life of un- 
cleanlineſs, the guide of the bad, and the 
miſtreſs of the proud; full of miſery and 
error, which is not to be called life but 
death, in which we are dying every in- 
ſtant by different ſorts of death, through 
the deficiencies of our mutable ſtate. 

Can we then call that a life which we 
lead on this earth, which groſs humours 
inflate, pains contract, and heat conſumes ; 
which the air corrodes, gluttony inflames, 
faſt emaciates, motion debilitates, ſor- 
rows depreſs, cares devour, effeminacy 
enervates, riches make proud and un- 


governable, poverty dejeQs, youth makes 
vain, 
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vain, old age incurvates, infirmity diſ- 
heartens, and grief weighs down; then 
death with all his terrors cloſes this. train 
of evils, and ſo completely . finiſhes this 
chequered ſcene of human life, that when 
it ceaſes to exiſt, it may be ſaid not to have 
been; this living death and mortal life, 
tho” it be replete with theſe and other ills, 
alas, how many does it draw within its 
ſnares, and how many does it faſcinate by 
talſe promiſes ! 

And tho? it be thus falſe and infipid, 
that it cannot impoſe even on its infatuat- 
ed votaries, yet It attaches to it and 1n- 
toxicates an infinite number of fools with 
the golden cup which it holds forth to 
view; happy are thoſe, and thoſe but 
few, who reject its blandiſhments, deſpiſe 
its fleeting joys, and renounce its inter- 
courſe, that they may not periſh with a 
periſhing ſyren. 


E CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXII. 


# © 


Concerning the Happineſs of that Life which 
God has prepared for thoſe who love him. 


O THE life which God has prepared 
for thoſe that love him! the living life, 
the bleſſed life, the ſure life, the life of 
peace, the beauteous life, the pure, chaſte 
aud holy life; life that knows no death, 
ſorrow or ſtain ; free from trouble, anxi- 
ety and corruption; without diſtractions, 
accidents or change; a life abounding 
with every elegance and dignity ; where 
there is no contradiction, no temptation 
to fin; where there is perfect love, and no 
fear; where there is eternal Day, and 
total unanimity ; where God is feen face 
to face, and by this food of life the ſoul 
is perfectly ſatiated, 

It gives me pleaſure to meditate upon 


thy glory, thy treaſures make my heart 
over- 


rt 
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overflow with joy ; by how much the more 


I am able to reflect within myſelf, with ſo 


much the greater love do I languiſh; I am 
extremely delighted with a vehement long- 
ing for thee, and with thy ſweet remem- 
brance; I therefore wiſh to raiſe the eyes 


of my underſtanding to thee, to exert the 


faculties of my ſoul, and kindle up the affec- 
tions of friendſhip ; it truly gives me de- 
light to ſpeak of thee, to hear of thee to 
write of thee, and to diſcourſe of thee ; 
to read daily concerning thy happineſs 
and glory, and often to revolve within 
my mind what I read; that even thus J 
may be able to paſs beneath the ſweet 
hade of thy countenance, from the toils, 
dangers and anxieties of this periſhable 
and fleeting life; and recline, even for 
a moment, my wearied head upon thy 
cred boſom. 

For this purpoſe I range the flowery 
fields of the holy ſcriptures, and collect 
in the paſſage the moſt blooming foliage 
of its ſentences ; by collecting I commend 
them, b frequenting I meditate upon 

E 2 h them, 
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them, and when I have arranged them, 
I place them in the fafeſt repoſitory 
of my memory, that having thus 
taſted of thy ſweets, I may be the leſs 
ſenſible of the cares of this moſt wretch- 
ed life. | | 

O thou moſt happy life, and King. 
dom truly bleſt, boundleſs and immor. 
tal, where there is no ſucceſhon of 
time, where one eternal day knows nei- 
ther night or change, where the tri. 
umphant ſoldier of Chriſt, affociated to 
the melodious choirs of angels, may 
ſing inceſſantly one of the canticles 
of Sion, having his honoured head 
adorned with an immortal crown : Oh, 
that having obtained a remiſſion of my 
ſins, and being immediately freed from 
this incumbrance of the fleſh, I might 
enter into thy joys to reſt in ſafety, and 
take poſſeſſion of thy illuſtrious and de- 
lightful city; there to receive the crown 
of life from the hands of the Lord, 
and mingle with theſe ſacred choirs, 


where, being the aſſociate of bleſſed 
ſpirits, 
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ſpirits, I may be preſent at the glory 


of my Creator, and behold Chriſt. face 


to face; and where I may for ever con- 
template that ſupreme, ineffable and 
unbounded light, without the fear of 
death, exulting in the boon of ever- 
laſting incorruptibility, _ 


78 THE MEDITATIONS OP 


CH AP. XXIII. 


Concerning the Happineſs of 4 ſandified 
Soul, at her Departure from this Life. 


Harey the ſoul, which, taking leave 
of her earthly reſidence, makes for hea- 
ven without embarraſſment, how ſecure, 
how tranquil; neither fearing the ad- 
verſary or death, for ſhe has always 
preſent, and beholds without a pauſe 
the perfections of her God, whom ſhe 
ſerved, whom ſhe loved, and to whom 
at length, with joy and glory, ſhe is 
united ; but this weight of bliſs no 
length of time ſhall diminiſh, no ma- 
lignant being ſhall remove: The daugh- 
ters of Sion beheld her, and called her 
moſt bleſt, queens and their trains have 
praiſed her, and exclaimed :—Who is 
ſhe that aſcends from the deſart ſur- 
rounded 


sr. AUGUSTIN. 79 


rounded with delights, and leaning upon 
her beloved — who is ſhe that majeſti- 
cally comes forward, riſing like the 
morning ſtar, placid as the moon, 
bright as the ſun, and awful as the 
force of an army in array? How joy- 
ous does ſhe ſally forth, haſten and 
run, when ſhe hears with ſurprize her 
beloved calling to her: Ariſe,” make 
ſpeed my friend, my beateous friend, 
and come; now the winter is paſt, 
the ſtorm is blown over, and with- 
drawn, the ſpring has appeared in 
our region, the pruning time is come, 
the voice of the dove has been heard 
in our country; the fig-tree has put 
forth its early fruit, and the teeming 
vineyards have evaporated their ſweet- 
eſt odours. 
Ariſe and haſten my friend, my fair 
ſpouſe, my dove, from the hollow of 
the rock, and the crevices of the un- 
cemented wall, ſhew me thy face, let 
thy voice reſound in my ears, for thy 
voice is ſweet, and thy face is beau- 
tiful; 
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tiful; come, my choſen one, my beauteous 


one, my ſpotleſs one, my ſpouſe come, 
and I will raiſe thee to my throne, becauſe 
I have loved thy beauty; come, that you 
may rejoice in my preſence with my an- 
gels, whoſe ſociety I have promiſed thee; 
come, after many dangers and toils, en- 
ter on the joy of thy Lord, which no 
one ſhall take from thee. 


"CHAP. 
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CH A P. XXIV. 


A Prayer to the Saints that they may help 


us-in Danger. 


Haeey are all the ſaints of God, 
who have croſſed the ocean of mortality, 
and merited to reach the harbour of 
perpetual reſt, ſecurity and peace; ſafe 
and tranquil, they are always feſtive and 
joyous; I therefore beſeech them thro*® 
their charity, (who themſelves are ſecure) 
to have a care of us; they are aſſured 
of their own unfading bliſs, may they 


then have a concern for our manifold _ 


miſeries; I entreat them by him who 
has choſen them, who has rendered them 
fuch, with whole perfections they are 
ſatiated, from whoſe immortality they are 
become immortal, and in whoſe moſt 
bleſſed viſion they always rejoice ; that 
they be. unanimouſly mindful of vs, and 

E 3 ſuccour 
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ſuccour us miſerable ſinners ; becauſe as 
yet we are toſſed on the ſtormy waves of 
this tempeſtuous life. _ 
Ye ſplendid portals, that have ſprung to 
a glorious height, lend your aid to us the 
humble pavement, funk far below; take 
us by the hand, and place us erect, that 
recovering from our weakneſs, we may 
become ſtrong in this warfare ; intercede 
and pray conſtantly and fervently for us, 
miſerable and ſupine ſinners, that thro? 
your prayers we may become members of 
your holy ſociety, who otherwiſe can 
ſcarcely be ſaved; for we are very frail 
and undeſerving "bo ER animals of car- 
nality, and flaves to our belly; in 
whom ſcarce any trace of virtue is to be 
found ; and notwithſtanding, as enliſted 
beneath the banners of Chriſt, we are 
ſmitten with the wood of his crols; 
as we navigate through this ſpacious and 
extenſive ocean, wherein are . reptiles 
without number, ſmall and large aui mals; 
8 herein i is a Furious dragon always eager 
2 prey 3 ; wherein there are dangerous 
Oals— 
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ſhoals—a Scylla and Charibdis, and in- 
numerable perils, in which the incautious 
and the unſteady in faith are ſhipwrecked. 

Intreat the Lord, all ye beneyolent 
choirs of ſaints, with the entire hoſt of 
the bleſt, that aided by your ſuffrages and 
merits, we may arrive at.the harbour of 
eternal ſalvation, reſt and peace, without 
ſhipwreck, without loſs. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXV. 


The Soul's lenging for the Heavenly City of 
Jeruſalem. 


O JERUSALEM, holy city of God, 
moſt beloved ſpouſe of Chriſt, my heart 
is attached to thee, my ſoul has a moſt 
ardent love for thy perfections; how 
beautiful, how glorious, how noble art 
thou! thou art completely perfect, and 
there is not a ſpot in thee; rejoice and 
triumph, thou fair daughter of the prince, 
becauſe the king who is graceful in form 
above the ſons of men, has deſired thy 
comelineſs and loved thy beauty; but 
who is thy beloved of the beloved, O 
moſt beauteous city? my beloved is fair 
and blooming, choſen from thouſands ; 
as the apple tree 1s among the trees of the 
' foreſt, thus is my beloved among the 
ſons of men; behold I fit with joy be- 
| neeath 
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neath his ſhade, whom my ſoul has loved, 
and his fruit is ſweet unto my palate; 
my beloved ſtretched . forth his hand 
thro' the chink, and my heart exulted 
with joy. 

At night have I ſought in my retire- 
ment, whom my ſoul loveth, I have 
ſought and found him, nor will I quit 
him until he takes me into his own houſe 
and apartments, for there will he grant 
me more abundantly and fully to taſte of 
his delights, and fatiate me in fo unſpeak- 
able a manner, that | ſhall not hunger or 
thirſt for ever ; happy ſhould my ſoul be, 
and happy without end, could I merit to 
behold thy glory, tby beatitude and beau- 
ty; thy ſplendid portals, walls and ſtreets; 
thy many manſions, illuſtrious citizens, 
and invincible king in his majeſty ; for 
thy walls are made of precious ſtones, 
thy gates of brilliant pearl, and thy ſtreets 
of pureſt gold ; where the Alleluia of 
feſtivity is inceſſantly ſung; thy numer. 


ous manſions are founded on carved pil-. 
lars, built up with ſapphyre, and roofed 


with golden tile, eo which no one 
, enters 
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enters that is impure, where no one 
dwells that is defiled. 

O Jeruſalem, thou art beautiful, and 
attractive in delights, there is nothing in 
thee like what we experience here, like 
what paſſes in this wretched life; there 
is no darkneſs or night in thee, or any 
chavge of ſeaſons; the glimmering flame 
of the lamp, the milder light of the moon, 
or the ſparkling beam of the ſtars, do not 
{ ſhine in thee; but the ſplendour of God, 
| Light from Light, the ſun of juſtice illu- 
minates thee, the bright and immaculate 
Lamb; thy light is brilliant and delight- 
ful, thy ſun, thy ſplendour, and all thy 
bliſs confiſt in the perpetual contempla- 
tion of thy moſt beautiful Creator; he 
is the king of kings, in the midſt of thee, 
and his children ſurround him. 

Here are harmonious angelic choirs, 
here is the fellowſhip of heavenly citi- 
zens, and here the the joyous ſolemnity 
of all who return from this melancholy 
| pilgrimage to partake of exquiſite de- 
lights; here are the prophetic, inſpired 


ons here che myſtical number of the 
\ apoſtles, 
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apoltles, here the victorious army of in+ 
numerable martyrs, and the ſacred con- 


gregation of holy confeſſors; here are all 


truly perfect monks, and pious' women 
who have overcome the allurements of 
the world, and the frailties of their ſex; 
here are young boys and maidens, who 
have pafſed over their years in holy mo- 
rals; here are both young and old, who 
have evaded the inticements of falſe plea- 
ſure ; and all rejoice alike in their reſ- 
pective manſions, and tho' they have dif- 
ferent degrees of glory, yet they have 
one common joy. 

Full and perfe&t charity reigns there, 
becauſe God is all things to all, whom 
they ſee without end, and by ſeeing him 
always burn in his love; they love and 
praiſe him, praiſe and love him, all their 


employment is the praiſe of God without 


end, without pauſe, without toil : happy 
ſhould I be, and truly happy, it after the 
diſſolution of this poor mortal frame, I 
might be worthy to hear the melody of 
that celeſtial muſic, which is ſung to the 
praiſe of the eternal king by the heavenly 

citizens, 
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citizens and all the orders of bleſt ſpirits; 
fortunate, and more than fortunate would 
I be, might I deſerve to ſing theſe praiſes, 

and attend upon my king, my God, and 
my ruler ; to behold him in his glory, as 
he himſelf has deigned to promiſe, when 
he ſaid :—Father, it is my wiſh, that thoſe 
whom thou haſt given unto me ſhould be 


where I am, that they behold the glory 


which I had with thee before the creation 
of the world; and elſewhere :—he that 

ſerves me let him follow me, that where 
I am, there alſo my ſervant may be; and 
agin :—he that loves me is beloved by my 
Father, and I will love him and manifelt 
myſelf to him. | 


CHAP 


. 'v ST, AUGUSTINE. 89 


C HAP. XXVL 


A HymN on the Glories of Paradiſe. 


[By PeTER Damian, Cardinal of Oſtia; collected 
from the Writings of ST. AuGusTINE.]. 


To taſte of life's unſinking ſpring the thirſty 
ſoul aſpires, 

Longs to break the chains of fleſh, and forſake her 
priſon, 

She deſires, courts, and ſtrives from exile to return, 

While ſhe views herſelf hem'd in with preſſing 
cares and ſorrows, 

She looks back to what ſhe loſt when ſin firſt 
aſſail'd her, 


And this reflection crowds her pain by the ſad 


remembrance, 
II. 
Who can think how great the joys of the bleſt in 
Heaven, 


Where the buildings riſe to view, made of pre- 


cious pearl, 
Where 


L . 1 e 4 
r 


r 


J 
= 
F 
=_ 
A 
Sy. 
1 
_ 
= 
2 
7 
7 D 
1 
C 
* 1 
x 
2» 3 
71 
1 


9 oh 


* 


8 


90 THE MEDITATIONS: OF 


Where the roofs are blazing gold, and the cham- 
bers brilliant, 

On rare gems, and nothing elſe, is the ſtructure 
founded, 

All its ways are paved with gold, pure as any 
cryſtal, 

No filth, or ſtain, or fulſome view is! ever to be 
ſeen, 


III. 


No ſtormy ſkies, no ſcorching heat can ever here 
annoy, 

The blooming roſe, perpetual ſpring hold their 
bright domain, 

The lillies blow, the crocus bluſh, the balſam 
ſheds perfume, 

The meads are green, the fields in bloom, floods 

of honey flow, © 
There all precious odours breath, and aromatic 


ſweets, | 

The unfading fruit of vernal groves never knows 
a fall, 

IV, 
The moon no changes undergoes, neither fun or 
ſtars, 

There the Lamb's unſetting ſun the city's only 
light, 

No night or time are * * beheld, but one blaze 
of day. 


For 
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For all the ſaints ſhine as the fun in brightneſs 
ſuper- eminent. 
In their bliſs when they are crown'd, how com- 
plete their joys. 
And all their conflicts with the foe how gladly 
they recount, 


V. 


Purged of every earthly ſtain, no carnal ſtrifes 
they feel; 

Their ſoul and body harmonized, they have but 
one opinion; 

The ſons of everlaſting peace, no ſcandals ever 
reach them; 

And free from every mortal change, they aſſert 
| their origin, 
They view the beams of laſting truth with rap- 
tures inexpreſſible, 

And drinking from the fount of life, their delights 
how exquiſite, 
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VI. 


And hence their ſtate is ſtill the ſame, defying 


mutability ; 
Bright and jocund as the life, they can fear no 


caſualties; 
No fell diſeaſes here ent youth is ever bloom- 
ing; 
Thus everlaſting is their doom, as time they left 
behind them; 
There 
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There they flouriſh, live, and ſhine, in their ſtate 
unchanging ; 

Since Death's abſorb'd, and done away in life's 
perennial fountain. 


VII. 
Who the All- ſeeing always ſee, cannot be un- 
knowing; 
And each other's thoughts they trace by ſecret 
iatuition; 


The ſame their wiſh, the ſame their will, they 
have but one deſire; 
Altho” according to their works they have degrees 


of merit; 

Yet charity makes that her own ſhe in another 
loveth ; 

And thus the boon that falls to each makes a 
common Chas re, 


VIII. 


To whereſoever the body is the lofty eagles ſoar, 
The food of angels and of ſaints, truly bread 


celeſtial, 
On which both alike do live in their joint feſtivity, 
Who hunger ſtill, and ſtill are full, eager in poſ- 
ſeſſion: | 
There no ſatiety can loath, nor defire pain them; 
With a longing ſtill they taſte, and 18 never 
tire. 


IX 
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IX. 


The tuneful choir's lofty notes ſwell in modula- 
tion, 
And ever new the ſolemn ſounds ſooth the charm'd 
hearer; 
Unto the kiog by whom they won, they fing 
immortal praiſes. 1 
Happy ſoul! that views her God refulgent in his 
glory, | 
And placed on high ſurveys the world beneath 
her, 
The ſun, the moon, the ſtars, and all the circling 
planets, | 


X. 


O Chriſt, the ſplendid crown of all who fight 
thy battles, 
Bring me to this happy place, when the warfare's 


over; 
Enro!l me in theſe bleſt abodes in fellowſhip with 
angels, | 
Grant thou thy aid to all who ſerve in thy ho! y 5 
conteſt; 1 
After all their labours paſt, may thy reward be KL 
given; 1 
And thou thyſelf, the prize we ſeek, bleſs 4 in | 


return. Amen. 
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CHAP. XXVIL 


e con/tant Jubilation of @ Soul that con- 
| templates the Divinity. 


Ltr my ſoul” bleſs the Lord, and all 
that is within me his holy name; bleſs 
the Lord my ſoul, and do not forget all 
his favours; let all his works bleſs the 
Lord, let my ſoul bleſs the Lord in all his 
works; let us praiſe God, whom the an- 
gels praiſe, the dominations adore, the 
powers reverence, whom the cherubim 
and ſeraphim inceſſantly proclaim Holy, 
Holy, Holy! let us add our voices to 
thoſe of the angels, and jointly praiſe, 
according to our W our common 
Lord. 

But they praiſe the Lord in inceſſant 
and pureſt ſtrains, who always enjoy the 
divine viſion, not by repreſentation and, 
obſcurely 
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obſcurely, but face to face; but who can 
enumerate or even fancy the vaſt mul- 
titude of bleſt ſpirits, and heavenly 
powers, that are in the preſence of 
almighty God; how great and endleſs 
is their joy at ſeeing him, how perfect 
their feſtivity, how fervent is their love, 
devoid of anxiety, and abounding with 
delight ; how their defire of ſeeing God, 
continues with ſatiety, and ſatiety with 
their deſire, in whom deſire does not 
beget uneaſineſs, or ſatiety diſguſt; how 
by adhering to the chief Good they 
are bleſt, and by uniting with the true 
light they themſelves are converted into 
light; and how by always beholding the 
immutable Trinity, they are alſo ren- 
dered immutable. 

But when ſhall we be able to com- 
prehend the ſublimity of rhe angelic 
nature, fince we cannot inveſtigate the 
nature of the human ſoul; what is 
ſhe that can animate the fleſh, but 
cannot reſtrain - herſelf at will, to holy 
thinking? what is ſhe ſo powerful fo 

unlimited, 
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unlimited, that traces the wonders of 
God, and contemplates the heavens, 
and with penetrating genius has in- 
. vented the uſe of many arts advan- 
tageous to mankind? in ſhort, what is 
me that knows ſo much concerning 
other things, and ſo little of herſelf? 
for altho' ſome obſcure things have 
been advanced by ſome writers con- 
cerning her origin, we know however 
that ſhe is a certain intellectual ſpirit, 
made by the power, of the creator, 
endowed with immortality, animating 
the mortal body which it ſuſtains, liable 
to change, ſubject to oblivion; which 
fear often depreſſes, and joy elevates. ' 
But how ſurprizing and worthy of our 
_. admiration are the ſublime and extra- 
ordinary things which without any am- 
biguity we read, ſpeak and write con- 
cerning God, the Creator of all, who is 
incomprehenſible and ineffable ! Nor can 
we ſo evidently demonſtrate whatever 
we aſſert of angels and rational ſouls, 
but let the mind paſs from theſe objects, 
and leaving all created things behind, let 

3 her 
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her haſten, aſcend, and fly, in order to fix, 
as much as poſſible, the eyes of faith on 
him who. created all; I will therefore 
make ſtrides of advancement within my 
breaſt, and by them lift up my ſoul in 
meditation, that I may gradually aſcend 
to the Lord, who ſits majeſtically en- 
throned above. 
Let every viſible object, and every im- 
preſſion of the imagination be far and to- 
tally removed from the intuition of the 
mind, that the pure and unclouded intellect 
may reach in its flight the Creator of angels, 
of ſouls, and of the univerſe ; happy the 
ſoul that forſakes the earth and ſoars to 
him that makes her rehdence on high, 
in order to contemplate, from the moſt 
towering clifts, the Sun 7 Juſtice with 
the ſteadineſs of an eagle! for nothing is 
ſo beautiful, nothing ſo lovely as to con- 
template Chriſt God with the eyes of our 
underſtanding, and the eagerneſs of our 
heart; and thus in an extraordinary man- 
ner inviſibly to behold the inviſible, and 
taſte of a delight that is not preſent, and 
view a light different from ours for this 
F our 
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our light which is circumſcribed by place, 
limited by time, interrupted by darkneſs, 
(and which we hold in common with 
_ reptiles and other animals) if compared 

to that ſupreme light, is not to be called 
light, but rather obſcurity. 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XXVIII. 


hat it is in ſome manner to bebold God, 
and what Notion oe ſbould have of him. 


Bur altho' that ſupreme and immuta- 
ble eſſence, the true light, the unfailing 
light, the light of angels, can be ſeen by 
no one in this life, and is reſerved as the 
ſole reward of the ſaints in heavenly bliſs; 
yet to believe in it, to underſtand it, to 
perceive it, aud eagerly to deſire it, is in 
ſome manner to behold and poſſeſs it; let 
our voice be therefore raiſed above that 
of angels, and let man contemplate the 
Divinity with mental attention, and ſend 
up his praiſes in what manner he is able, 
for it is juſt that the creature ſhould 
praiſe the Creator, as he created us in 
order to praiſe him, tho' he ſtand not in 
need of our praiſes. 
For he is an incomprehenßble Power, 
intirely independent and elf ſufficient; 
F 2 great 
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great is our Lord God, and great his 


might, and of his wiſdom there is no 
meaſure; great is our Lord God, and 
highly praiſe-worthy ; let therefore the 
mind love him, the tongue celebrate 
Him, the hand write his praiſes, and 
the faithful ſoul occupy herſelf entirely 
in theſe holy purſuits; and let the man 
of longings and heavenly thinking, be 
daily refreſhed with the moſt delight- 
ful food of divine contemplation, that 
{ſtrengthened by this heavenly aliment, he 
may exclaim from the bottom of his 
heart—he may exclaim with rapture, and 
from the moſt fervent wiſhes of his ſoul 


repeat the following prayer. 


CHAP, 
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CH A Pp. XXIX. 


A Prayer explanatory of the many Attri- 
butes of God. 


O THOU, moſt ſupreme, moſt per- 
feat, moſt powerful, moſt merciful, moſt 
juſt, moſt myſterious, moſt univerſal, 
moſt beautiful, moſt ſtrong, immutable 
and incomprehenſible God: inviſible, 
but ſeeing all things; unchangeable, and 
changing all things; eternal without li- 
mits, without bounds; uncircumſcribed 
and infinite, immoveable, yet giving mo- 
tion to every thing, uninveſtigable, un- 
ſpeakable; to be dreaded, to be revered ; 
to be honoured, to be feared ; venerable 
and worſhipful; never new, never old; 
renovating all things, and reducing the 
proud to oblivion, tho* they perceive it 
not. 

Always active, and ſtill at reſt ; always 


acquiring, but never in need; ſappotting 
all 
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all things without trouble, and filling 
every ſpace without locality ; creating, 
protecting, preſerving and forwarding all 
things; gaining, tho' you need nothing; 
loving yet calm, zealous yet unruffled ; 
Thou doſt repent without being end, 
thou art angry without emotion, thou 
changeſt thy works, but not thy plan; 
thou doſt receive, but not recover ; be- 
cauſe thou haſt never loſt ; never needy, 
yet glad to acquire; never avaritious, yet 
thou doſt demand retribution, thou doſt 
accept what thou doſt not need, in order 
to become a debtor, 

And who bas any thing that is not 
thine, you pay what you owe without 
loſing, and remit what is due to thee, 
thou alone haſt given life to all things, 
who haſt created the univerſe ; thou art 
every where preſent, and every where in- 
tire; thou canſt be perceived, but not 
ſeen; thou art no where abſent, and yet 
far from the thoughts of the wicked, tho' 
ftill not abſent, as where thou art not 
preſent by thy grace, thou art as an 


8 you touch all things but not 
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alike, you touch ſome things that they 
may exiſt, but not live, perceive or 
diſcern; others, that they may exiſt and 
live, but not pereeive or diſcern; and 
others, that they may exaſt, live and 
perceive, but not diſcernz and fill 
more, that they may exiſt, live, per- 
ceive and diſcern; for tho' thou art 
always the ſame, yet doſt thou touch 
different things in a different manner; 
thou art always and every where 
preſent, but not to be found without 
ca re. | 
-, Whom we ſeek tho' preſent but 
cannot comprehend, you poſſeſs all 
things, fill all things, encompaſs, tran» 
fcend and ſupport all things, nor do 
you ſupport all things ſo as to be 
burthened, nor fill all things ſo 2s to 
be circumſcribed ; but by encompaſſing 
you fill, and by filling you encompals ; 
by ſupporting you exceed all things, 
and by exceeding you ſupport them; 
you inflame the hearts of the faithful by 
ſecret ways; you combine all things 
ſtrongly, and arrange all things with 

eaſe ; 
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eale; thou art not extended by ſpace, 
nor affected by time, nor ſubject to 


1 change; for tbou doſt inhabit inacceſh- 


ble light, which no mortal eye has 
ever feen, or can ſee; without moving 
thou doſt viſit all things, becauſe thou 
art omnipreſent, thou art indivifible 
becauſe perfectly ſimple, and not com- 
poſed of parts, becauſe every where in- 
tire; thou doſt poſſeſs, fill, illuſtrate and 
hold all things. 

The human mind cannot compre- 
hend the immenſe depth of this myſ- 
tery, neither can the tongue of elo- 
quence, elaborate diſcourſes, or the vo- 
lumes of the learned explain it; ſhould 
the whole world be filled wnh books, 
thy unſpeakable knowledge could not 
be fet forth, becauſe thou art truly in- 
effable, and thou canſt not be defcrib- 
ed or comprehended, who art the foun- 
tain of divine hight, and the ſun of eter- 
nal brightneſs, for thou art great with- 
ont quantity, and immenſely good with- 
out quality, the true and ſopreme good, 

ſince 
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knce thou alone art good, whoſe will is 
productive of all things. 
Thou haſt created all things from no- 

| thing, by thy will alone, thou doſt poſ- 
ſeſs all thy creatures without ſtanding in 
need of them, thou doſt govern without 
toil, and rule without fatigue; and 
there is nothing that can derange the 
order of thy ſway, either in great or 
in ſmall things; thou art in all places 
without locality, and doſt encompaſs 
all things without circumference, and 
art every where preſent without fitua- 
tion or motion. Thou art not the 
authar of evil, nor could you be, 
tho' thou art all-powerful; nor hat 
thou ever diſapproved of thy works; 
thou art not agitated by the rage of 
contending, paſſions, and ſhould the 
whole earth periſh, thou vouldſt 
not be a lofer, thou cant nei- 
ther approve, or command wickedneſs 
or Crimes; 

I bou canſt never deceive, becauſe 
thou art eternal truth, by whoſe good- 
F 3 neſs 
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neſs we have been created, by whoſe 
juſtice we have been chaſtiſed, and by 


whoſe clemency we have been libe- 


rated; No part of the heavenly ſyſtem, 


nothing luminous, nothing earthly, no- 
thing that falls within the reach of 
our ſenſes ſhould be worſhiped inftead 


of thee, who art truly who art, and 


cannot change; who art in a ſpecial 
manner what the Greeks call On, and 
the Latins Ens, (that is the Being) 
who art always the fame, and thy 
years ſhall not fail. 

Theſe and many other things has 
my holy mother the church taught 
me, of which I became a member 
thro! thy grace, ſhe has taught me 


| Indeed, that thou art the only true 


God, neither corporeal or mvtable, 


and that there is nothing in thy ef- 


fence or nature liable to injury or 
change; it is therefore certain, that 
thou canſt not be ſeen with eyes of 
fkeſh, nor haſt thou ever been by any 
mortal in thy real appearance, whenee 

it 
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it is evident, that as angels behold 
thee now, ſo ſhall we after this life; 
but truly the angels themſelves cannot 
perfectly behold thee as thou art, for 
the All-powerful Trinity is not intirely 
known to any but to thee. 
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CHAP. XXX. 


Of the Unity of the Godhead, and Plurality 
of N e ſons. 


Bur thou art one God in a plurality 
of perſons, to be numbered tho* beyond 
the calculation of numbers; to be defined 
tho' immenſe ; and to be eſtimated tho” 
incomprehenfible ; for we admit no ori- 
gin of the ſupreme good, which thou 
art, from which, by which, and in 
which are all things, and from that par- 
ticipation we call all things good, tho” 
thy divine eſſence has nothing material, 
but yet it is not devoid of form, for- 
ſooth, an uncreated fon, the form o 
forms, the moſt perfect form, whie 
whilſt you impreſs as your ſeal on all 
things, without doubt you make them 
differeat from thee, neither increaſmg 
or 
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or diminiſhing thy eſſence; however all 
created nature 1s thine. | 
O Unity in Trinity, and Trinity in 
Unity! whoſe omnipotence poſſeſſes, go- 
verns and fills all thy creatures; nor 
do we fay that you fill all things ſo 
as to be contained by them, but ra- 
ther that they ſhould be contained by 
thee; nor do you fill all things ſpect 
fically, nor are we to think that each 
creature receives thee in proportion to | 
its magnitude, that is, the greater more, 
and the ſmaller leſs; whereas thou art 
all in all, or rather all things in thee, 
whoſe omnipotence encompalles - all 
things, for who could find an outlet 
to evade thy power, as it is written: 
He that will not appeaſe thee cannot 
eſcape thy wrath, neither in the eaſt, 
nor in the weſt, nor in the barren 
deſarts; becauſe God is the judge; 
and elſewhere, whither fhall I go from 
thy preſence, or fly from before thee? 
Such is the immenfity of thy divine 
greatneſs, that we may conſider thee 
a8 
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as in all things, without being included; 
and aboye all things, without being ex- 
cluded; thou art therefore in all things 
ſo as to contain them, and above all 
things, ſo as to encompaſs them by the 
immenſity of thy uabounded greatneſs; 
In as much therefore as thou art in all 
things, it proves thee the creator; and 
in as much as thou art above them, the 
governor of all; and as all created things 
could not exit without thee, thou art in 
them, and doſt encompaſs them, not by 
local extenſion, but by the preſence of 
thy power, who art every where preſent, 
and all things preſent to thee; tho' ſome 
comprehend this, and others not. 

The inſeparable unity therefore of thy 
nature cannot have ſeparable perſons; 
becauſe as thou art Trinity in Unity, 
and- Unity in Trinity, thou canſt not 
have a ſeparation. of Perſons; the per- 


ons indeed are ſometimes mentioned by 


themſelves, but the Godhead has been 
pleaſed to ſhew the Friaity fo inſeparable 
perſons, that whatever attribute is given 
to any of them, equally belongs to the reſt 


by mutual relation; for as the Father has a 
relation. 
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relation to the Son, and the Son to the 
Father, ſo bas the Holy Ghoſt to both; 
and theſe attributes which denote eſſence, 
perſon, or power, or whatever excluſive- 
ly belongs to the divinity, are equally 
referred to them all; as the great, the 
omnipotent, the eternal God; and what- 
ever is ſaid of the divine nature, there is 
therefore, no attribute of nature that re- 
lates to the Father, but relates alſo to 
the Son, and Holy Ghoſt; as we ſay, 
that the Father is God by nature, and 
that the Son is God by nature, and the 
Holy Ghoſt ; but not three Gods how- 
ever, but one God by nature; the Fa- 
ther, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 

The holy Trinity is then to be confi. 
dered as inſeparable in reality, tho? 
they have different appellations; for the 
unity of nature admits no divifion ; 
and hence it follows, that the Perfuns 
are undivided in the holy Trinity, which 
is one true God, becauſe the name of 
each Perſon always relates to the other; 
if I mention the Father, I ſhew the Son; 
if I mention. the Son, I proclaim the 

; | Father; 
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Father; if I invoke the Holy Spirit, it 
will be underſtood to proceecd from the 
Father and the Son; this is the true faith, 
founded on ſound doctrine; this is truly 
the catholic and orthodox faith, which 
God has taught me, thro' bis grace, in. 
the boſom of mother church. 


CHAP: 
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CH AP. XXXI. 


A Prayer to the Holy Trinity. 


I INVOKE thee therefore, O Lord, in 
that faith, which, through thy goodnels, 
thou haſt conferred on me for my ſalva- 
tion; for the faithful ſoul lives by faith, 
it poſſeſſes in hope what it will behold in 
thee; I invoke thee, O my God, with a 
 fincere conſcience, and the ſweet ardour 
of thy faith, which, after diſpelling the 
dark clouds of error, has led me to the 
knowledge of truth, and reſcued me from 
the vain anxieties of the world; that, 
after taſting the ſweets of thy love, I 
I might enjoy a ſerene repole. O 
Bleſſed Trinity, the pure voice and 
ſteady love of my faith invoke thee, 

which 
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which thou baſt illuminated from my 
very cradle with the illuſtrations of thy 
grace, and ſtrengthened in me by the 
doctrine of thy holy church; I invoke 
thee, O bleſt, happy and glorious Tri- 
nity | Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXXII. 


That God bt the true and ſupreme Lien 


O GOD, the true and ſupreme life, 
from whom, by whom, and in whom all 
have life, who live truly and happily; 
O good and amiable God, from whom 
are all things that are good and amiable, 
whoſe faith excites us, whoſe hope ani- 
mates us, and whoſe ebarity unites us; 
who baſt ordered us to ſeek thee, and 
that we might find thee, thou doſt open 
to thoſe who knock: to turn away from 
thee is to fall, and to be converted to 
thee is to riſe; to remain in thee is firm- 
neſs, whom no one loſes that is not de- 
ceived ; no one ſeeks that is not admo- 
niſhed; no one finds that is not cleanſed 2 
to know thee is to live, to ferve thee is 
to reign, to praiſe thee is the health and 
vigour of the ſoul ; I praiſe, bleſs, and 
adore 
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adore thee with my lips, and heart, and 
all the powers of my mind, and I give 
thanks unto thy mercy and goodneſs for 
all thy favours, and ſing the hymn of thy 
praiſe, holy, holy, holy! 

I inyoke thee, O bleſſed Trinity, that 
you may viſit me, and render me a reſi- 
dence worthy of thy glory; I intreat the 


Father by the Son, the Son by the Fa- 
ther, and the Holy Ghoſt by the Father 


and the Son; that every vice be far re- 
moved from me, and every holy virtue 
eſtabliſhed in my ſoul; O infinite God, 
from whom, by whom, and in whom 
all things viſible and inviſible exiſt ; who 
doſt inviron and fill all thy works; who 
doſt protect them from above, and ſup- 
port them from below; preſerve: me, the 
work of thy hands, who hope in thee, 
= and whole fole confidence is in thy mer- 
ey; protect me, I beſeech thee, here and 
every where, now and for ever, interior- 
ly and exteriorly; that the wiles of the 


enemy may find no place in me. 


Thou art the almighty God, the guard- 


ian and protector of all who hope in 
thee, 
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thee, without whom no one 1s ſafe, no 
one free from danger. Thou alone art 
God, and there 1s no other, either in the 
heavens above, or on the earth beneath; 
thou doſt perform magnificent, wonderful, 
and inſcrutable works without number; 
praiſe, honor and jubilation belong to 
thee; all the angels, the heavens, and 
all the powers offer up their hymns, and 
chaunt their unceaſing praiſes unto thee ; 
as creatures unto their creator, ſervants 
unto their Lord, and ſoldiers to their 
King ; thee, the holy and undivided Tri- 
nity, every creature magnifies, every ſpi- 
rit praiſes. 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XIII. 
The Praiſe of Angels and of Men. 


To thee do the holy and humble of 
heart, the ſpirits and ſouls of the juſt, 
all the heavenly citizens, and all the 
orders of the bleſt in profound adora- 
tion ſing glory and honor without end; 
the celeſtial inhabitants praiſe thee, O 
Lord, with ſolemnity and ſplendor; man, 
a conſiderable portion of thy creatures, 
praiſes thee; and even I, a miſerable 


ſinner, do wiſh with a vehement deſire 
to praiſe thee, and love thee with a 


with a ſpecial love: My God, my 
life, my ſirength, my praiſe; deign 
to accept my praiſes, grant inſtruction 
to my heart, and ſpeech to my lips, 
that my beart may meditate on thy 

glory, 
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glory, and my tongue reſound thy praiſes 
the whole day long. 

But ſince praiſe is not meet from 
the mouth of a finner, and becauſe 1 
am a man of contaminated lips, purge, 
I beſeech thee, my heart of every 
ſtain ; ſanctify me, thou almighty ſanc- 
titer, inwardly, and outwardly, and 
render me worthy of praiſing thee, re- 
receive with benignity and condeſcen- 
fon, from the altar of my heart, and 
the fervour of my mind, the offering 
of my lips; and may it be pleaſing in 
thy fight, and aſcend to thee as an 
odour of delight; may the holy re- 
membrance of thee, and of thy 
moſt conſummate bliſs, take intire poſ- 
ſeſſion of my ſoul, and ſtrongly attach it 
to heavenly things; may it riſe from 
viſible to inviſible things; from earthly 
to celeſtial ; from temporal to eternal ; 
may it riſe and behold a glonous 
proſpect. 

O eternal truth, and true charity, 
and beloved eternity! to thee, my God, 

I fend 
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I {end up my ſighs both day and night; 
to thee I look up, to thee I aſpire, I 
long to go to thee; he who knows 
the truth, knows eternity. 

Thou art the truth which rules all 
things, and which we ſhall ſee unveil- 
ed when this blind and mortal life 
ſhall paſs away, in which it is aſked 
dus: — Where is thy God? and I ſay, my 
God, where art thou? I reſt awhile in 
thee, when I pour forth my ſoul to thee 
in the language of exultation and ac- 
knowledgement, and the voice of joy 
and feſtivity; but yet my ſoul is fad 
when ſhe ſinks from this elevation, and 
perceives herſelf as yet -an exile; as 
the faith you have lighted up to guide 
my ſteps in this pilgrimage informs 
Wherefore art thou Tad, my ſoul, 
and why doſt thou diſturb me? Place 
thy hope in God, his word 1s the di- 
rection of thy ways; hope and perſe- 
vere, until the night—the mother of 


the wicked, paſſes over; until the wrath 
1 of 
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of God, of which we have been once 
the children, (for we have been once 
darkneſs) is done away, and until this 
ſtormy ocean is becalmed ; for as yet” 
we have a conflict in our mortal frame, 
on account of fin; until that day ſhall 
advance, and the ſhades be diminiſhed, 
let my ſoul hope in the Lord; in the 
morning will J ſtand in his preſence, 
and meditate, and make vows to him; 
in the morning will I ſtand before him, 
and contemplate my God, the joy of 
my countenance; who will enliven our 
mortal bodies by his ſpirit dwelling in 
us, that we may become light, while as 
yet we are ſaved in hope, and ſons of 
light and day, not of night and dark- 
neſs; as we have been once darkneſs, 
but now are light in thee, our God; 
but fill by faith, not by intuition; for 
the hope that is ſeen ceaſes to be 
hope. 1 

The immortal orders of thy angels 
praiſe thee, O Lord, and the heavenly 
powers glorify thy name; they have no 

G need 


/ 
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need to read theſe ſcriptures of ours, in 
order to know thee the holy and un- 
divided Trinity; for they always behold 
thy face, and there they read in indeli- 
ble characters thy eternal will; they read, 
approve and love; by loving and approv- 
ing, they read the immutability of thy 
decrees; and their book ſhall not be 
cloſed or ſhut up, becauſe thou art that 
to them, and wilt remain ſo for ever. 
Thrice happy the celeſtial powers that 
can praiſe thee in ſanQity and purity, 
with rapture and exquiſite dehght! from 
the fullneſs of their joy they praiſe thee, 
becauſe they always ſee the object of their 
Joy and praiſe; but we who are weighed 
down by the incumbrance of the fleſh, 
placed far from thy preſence in this pil- 
grimage, and diſtracted with various 
worldly cares cannot praiſe thee as 1s 
meet; however we praiſe thee by our 
faith, not face to face ; but the angelical 
ſpirits praiſe thee face to face, not by 
faith; as our mortal ſtate requires that 
we ſhould praiſe in a manner different 


from them; but tho' we ſend forth our 
prailes 
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praiſes differently, thou art one God, the 
Creator of all, to whom an offering of 
praiſe is made in heaven and on earth, but 
we hope to be enrolled in their fellow- 
ſhip through thy mercy, with whom we 
{hall ſee thee and praiſe thee without end; 
grant, O Lord, that while I remain in 
this mortal body my heart and tongue 
may extol thee, and all my bones exclaim, 
O Lord, who, is like umo thee ! 

Thou art the almighty God, whom 
we adore. and reverence as three in per- 
ſon, and one in ſubſtance; the eternal 
Father, the only begotten Son, and the 
Holy Ghoſt proceeding from, and re- 
maining in both; holy and undivided 
Trinity, one omnipotent God, who, when 
we did not exiſt, haſt created us by thy 
power; and when we had periſhed thro” 
our own fault, by thy clemency and 
goodneſs haſt miraculouſly reſtored us; 
permit us not, I beſeech thee, to remain 
ungrateful to ſo many favours, and un- 
worthy of ſuch mercy ; I intreat, ſuppli- 
cate and beſeech thee, to grant us an in- 
creaſe of faith, hope and charity; render 

G 2 5 us, 
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us, thro? thy grace, ever ſteady in faith, 
and upright in works; that by the true 
faith and correſponding works, we may 
in thy mercy obtain eternal life; and that 
beholding thy glory as it is, we may adore 
thy majeſty, and repeat unanimouſly, 
glory to the Father who created us, to 
the Son who redeemed us, and to the 
Holy Ghoſt who ſanctified us; glory to 
the ſupreme and undivided Trinity, whoſe 
works are inſeparable, and whoſe domi- 
nion is boundleſs; praiſe, hymns, and 
every honor are due to thee; to our 
God belong benediction and love, thankſ- 
giving, bonor, power and ſtrength for 
ages of ages. Amen. 


4 


7 
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CH AP. XXXIV. 


Here Man complains that he does not 
become contrite from that Contemplation, 


whence even the Angels tremble in the 
Sight of Gad. 


Pa RDON, O Lord, graciouſly par- 
don, pity and ſpare my ignorance, and 
manifold imperfeQions; do not reject 
me as too forward, when, tho' thy 
ſervant, (and not a good and uſeful, 
but a bad and very wicked one;) I 
preſume to praiſe, bleſs and adore thee, 
our almighty, awful and venerable God, 
without compunction of heart, and a 
flood of tears, without due reſpe& and 
fear; for if angels, when they adore 
and praiſe thee, are filled with awe 
and inexpreſſible delight, why ſhould. 

| | not 
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not I a ſinner, (when in thy preſence 
I ofter ſacrifice and praiſe) fear at 
heart, grow pale in countenance, trem- 
ble and ſhiver at every limb, and with 
weeping eyes, always pour out my ſor— 
rows to thee; I have "that wiſh, but 
cannot perform what I wiſh; and hence 
I am' exceedingly aſtoniſhed, when with 
the eyes of my faith I behold thee ſo 
awful; but who can attain this with- 
out the help of thy grace, for all 
our ſafety is the work of thy mercy. 
Ob, how wretched am I, whoſe 
- heart is ſo callous as not to be over- 
awed with dread, whilſt it ſtands in 
the preſence of God, to offer up its 
praiſes! Ah is me! how am I thus 
hardened, that my eyes do not ſhed 
an unceaſing ſhower of tears, whilit 
the ſervant holds converſe with his 
Lord,: man with' God, the creature with 

the Creator; he who is formed of earth 
with him who made all things from 
nothing. Behold, O Lord, I unboſom 
myſelf to thee, and announce to thy 
paternal 
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paternal care the fecret remorſes of my 
heart; O thou, who art abundant in 
thy mercies, and generous in thy gifts, 
enrich me with the treaſures of thy 
goodneſs, that thereby I may be ena- 
bled to ſerve thee; for we are not 
capable of ſerving or pleaſing thee, 
unleſs thou ſhalt have firit enabled us. 

Impreſs thy fear, I beſeech thee, on 
my heart, that it may rejoice in holy 
reverence to thy name; O that my fin- 
ful ſoul might fear thee as did that holy 
man who faid: I have always feared 
the Lord, as the raging billows of the 
ſtormy ocean.” Grant me, thou, the 
giver of all good things, to praiſe thee 
with a profuſion of tears, purity of heart, 
and mental exultation ; that by loving 
thee perfectly, and praifing thee as is 
meet, I may perceive taſte and reliſh on 
the palate of my affection, bow ſweet 
thou art, O Lord, as it is written: 
«* Taſte, and perceive how ſweet is the 
Lord.” Happy the man who hopeth 
in him, bleſſed are the people who rejoice - 
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in the Lord; happy is the man whoſe 
ſtrength is in thee, who has arranged 
the progreſſive advancement of his af- 
fections in this valley of tears! bleſſed 


are the pure in heart, for they ſhall ſee 


God! bleſſed are they O Lord, who 
dwell in thy bouſe, for they ſhall praiſe 
thee for ever 
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CH A P. XXXV. 


4 Prayer that inflames the Heart to De- 
votion and the Divine Love. 


O CHRIST, my ranſom, my love, my 
hope; God of God, lend thy aid to me, 
thy ſervant; I call on thee, I cry to thee 
moſt earneſtly, and from the bottom of 
my heart; I invite thee to my ſoul, enter 
into it and prepare it for thyſelf, that 
thou mayeſt poſſeſs it without wrinkle, 
without ſtain; for the divine purity de- 
mands an hallowed rehdence, do thou 
therefore, render me (the work of thy 
hands) a ſanctified veſſel, empty it of 
all iniquity, fill it with thy grace, and 
keep it, ſo that it may become a fit re- 
- ceptacle of thy preſence here and for: 


ever. O moſt ſweet, moſt kind, moſt- 
loving, moſt dear, moſt. powerful, moſt: 
G 3 precious, 
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precious, moſt amiable Redeemer ! Thou 
art more delicious than honey, more 
mellow than wine, more precious than 
gold and gems, and more dear to me 
than all the wealth and honors this world 

can bellow. | 
But how inadequate is all I have faid, 
my God, wy only hope, and unſpeak- 
able mercy: what have I ſaid, my bleſt 
and certain joy: why I have ſaid what 
I could, but not what becomes ſo ſublime 
a theme; alas, that I cannot expreſs my- 
ſelf as the melodious angelic choirs ; 
with what pleaſure would I launch forth 
into thy praiſes! with what fervency, and 
unremitting ardour would I recite,” in 
the boſom of thy church, that celeſtial 
| ſymphony of glory and praiſe to thy holy 
name! But tho' Jam not equal to that, 
I ſhall not remain ſilent; for woe un- 
to them who are ſilent with regard to 
- hee; who doſt give language to the dumb, 
and eloquence to the ſuckling babes; 
woe then unto them who refrain from 
thy A becauie the greateſt orators 
exert 
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exert themſelves in vain, unleſs they ce- 
lebrate thy holy name. | 
Who can ſufficiently praiſe thee, O 
ineffable power and wiſdom of the Fa- 
ther! but fince I cannot find terms to ex- 
plain the omnipotent and omniſcient 
Word, I ſhall ſet forth as much as human 
weakneſs will permit, until-you command: 
me unto thyſelf, where I ſhall be enabled 
to celebrate thy praiſes as thy dignity 
requires, and my duty demands; and 


therefore I humbly intreat thee, not to- 


conſider ſo much what I ſay, as what I 
wiſh-to ſay ; for I have a vehement deſite 


to ſpeak of thee. with becoming propri-- 


ety, becauſe praiſe and ſong and honor 


are due to thee 3, Thou knowelt therefore, 
O Lord, who knoweſt all things, that 
thou art more dear to me than heaven 
and earth, and all created things; and 


that I love thee far above them all; 


for certainly theſe fleeting objects are not 


to be held in equal eſtimation with thy 
love: I love thee, my God, with a fer- 
vent love, and yet I wilh to love thee, 
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ſtill more and more. Grant me to be 
ſtedfaſt in thy love according to my wiſh 
and duty, that all my thoughts and all 
my wiſhes may tend to thee alone; let 
me never ceaſe to think on thee by day, 
and dream of thee by night; in my bed 
let my ſpirit addreſs thee, and my ſoul 
confer with thee; may my heart be en- 


'  -lightened by the beams of thy counte- 


- nance, that under thy guidance and 
direction I may proceed from virtue 
to virtue, until I behold the God of 
Gods in Sion, whom I now view obſcure- 
ly, as thro' a glaſs; but then, face to 
face, where I ſhall know thee even as I 
am known. Blefled are the pure in heart, 
for they ſhall ſee the Lord! Bleſſed are 
they who dwell in thy houſe, they ſhall 
praiſe thee for ever! I therefore intreat thee 
by all thy mercies, whereby thou haſt de- 
livered us from everlaſting death, to 
ſoften my hard, rocky and unfeeling 
| heart, by the powerful and ſacred infu- 
ſion of thy Holy Spirit, and render me a 
daily and living facrifice to thee, on the 
altar of compunMion. 


Grant 


Grant me to ſtand in thy preſence 
with an bumble and contrite heart, and 
abundance of tears; let my afteQions be 
totally weaned from this world, and its 
fleeting objeQs, and ſo ſtrongly imprefled 
with the love of thee, that no occur- 
rences of this life ſhall make me rejoice 
or regret; that 1 may neither love or fear 
any thing that is temporal; that prof- 
perity may not corrupt me, or adverſity 
caſt me down; and fince thy love is as 
ſtrong as death itſelf, may that ſweet and 
piercing flame conſume within me every 
attachment to ſublunary purſuns, in or- 
der to cleave to thee more ſtrongly, and 
taſte no other delight but that of thy 
remembrance, | 

Shed down, O Lord, upon my heart a 
copious effuſion of thy precious odours, 
that it may be entirely abſorbed in the 
raptures of thy love; may the delightful 
reliſh of thy ſweet fragrance excite in me 
chaſte and pure debres, and call forth 
from my heart a fountain of living waters, 
ſpringing up to eternal life. Thou art 
boy inſinitely 
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infinitely great, O Lord, and ſhould: be 
praiſed and loved without meaſure, by 
thoſe whom thou haſt redeemed with thy 
precious - blood ; O benevolent lover of 
mankind, moſt \flethent: and juſt judge, 
to whom the Father has committed all 
judgment ; thou doſt determine with the 
wiſeſt deciſion of juſtice, that it is not 
fair or equitable, that the children of this 
world (of night and darkneſs) ſhould 
love and ſeek periſhable wealth and de- 
ceitful honours with more fervent deſire, 
energy and attachment, than we thy ſer- 
vants do thee our God, by whom we have 
been created and redeemed ; for if one 
man be ſo ſtrongly attached to another, 
as to ſcarcely bear his abſence; if the 
bride has fo kind a regard' for her ſpouſe, 
as to become reſtleſs thro? the greatneſs 
of her love, and bewail his abfence with 
pungeut ſorrow; with what love, fervor, 
and zeal mould the Chriſtian ſoul, which 

thou haſt eſpouſed by faith and mercy, 
* adhere to thee, the true God, and moſt 


nt n who haſt loved us and 
f ſaved 
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| ſaved us in ſo extraordinary a manner, 
who haſt performed ſuch wonders for our 
ſake; but tho* the recolleQion of theſe 
favours fills us with-delight and love, yet 
they cannot equal the delight we find 
in thee, our God; for the juſt man 


places his delight in thee, | becauſe thy 
love is joyous and tranquil, and you fil! 


the breaſt you inhabit with pleaſure, de- 


light and peace; whereas the love of the 


world, and the fleſh, is embittered with 
anxieties and care; ever perplexing the 
mind it poſſeſſes, and tormenting it with 
various apprehenſions and fears. 

Thou art therefore the true joy of the 
righteous, for with thee is perfect reſt, 
and life without moleſtation; he who 
poſſeſſes thee enters into the joy of his 
Lord, and has nothing to fear, but ſhall 
feel exquiſite. happineſs in the abodes of 
bliſs, and exclaim : this is my reſt for 
ever: here will I dwell, for I have choſen 
this place: and again; The Lord is my 
protection, and nothing ſhail be wanting 
unto me; in the midſt of feſtivity has 


he placed me. O ſweet and good Jeſus, 
Un kindle 
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kindle in my breaſt, I beſeech thee, an 
unextinguiſhable love of thee, that I may 
burn with that ardent flame which no 
adverſity can extinguiſh, O moſt ſweet 
Lord, enable me. to love thee, that I may 
thereby diſengage myſelf from the heavy 
burthen of carnal wiſhes, and | worldly 
deſifes, that beſiege and diſtract my 
wretched mind; and that, attracted by 
the odour of thy precious ointments, [ 
may haſten after thee, until thro' the 
guidance of thy grace I ſhall merit to be 
perfectly ſatiated with the ſigbt of thy 
beauteous preſence; for the love of God 
and the love of the world, the one good 
the other bad, the one ſweet the other 
bitter, cannot dwell together in the ſame 
breaſt; and therefore, if a man loves any 
thing beſides thee, thy love is not in him. 
O love of delight, and delight of love! 
a love that abounds with pleaſure, with- 
out the allay of anxiety! chaſte and per- 
manent love, whoſe bright flame ſhall. 
endure to all eternity! Sweet Chriſt, 
good Jeſus, my perfe& love, my God, 
inſlame me all over with the holy fire of 

| thy 
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thy love; tranſcending joy, exultation 
and delight; chaſte and holy deſires, 
tranquil and ſecure; that thus overflowing 
with the ſweets of thy love, and animated 
by the pure flame of charity, I may love 
thee, my God, with my whole heart, 
and all my ſtrength; never loſing ſight 
of thee, ſo as not to harbour any in- 
ordinate paſſions. 

Hear me, my God, thou light of my 
eyes, bear my petition, and grant what 


I aſk; and that you may hear me with 
pleaſure, inſpire my prayers. O moſt 


indulgent and merciful Lord, do not be- 
come inexorable to me on account of my 
ſins, but thro* thy goodneſs receive the 
prayers of thy ſervant, and grant the 
requeſt of my wiſhes and prayers, thro' 
the interceſſion of thy glorious Virgin 
Mother, our Lady, and all the Saints. 
Amen. 
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CHA P. XXXVI. 


A maß devout Prayer of Thanksgiving. 


O CHRIST God, the -Word -of the 
eternal Father, who has come into this 


world to redeem ſinners, I intreat thee 


by the tender bowels of thy mercy, to 


reform my life, amend my actions, and 
adjuſt my morals ;: remove from me all 
that is nogious ic myſelf, and diſpleaſing 


unto thee; and grant me to perform 


what tends to thy honor, and my own 


advantage: who can anctify him that is 


conceived in ſin, but thou alone? thou 


art the almighty God, infinite in good- 


neſs, who doſt juſtify the impious, and 
recal to life thoſe who were dead by fin, 
changing ſinners into juſt men; take then 
all that is not according to thy will, for 
I have many imperfections in thy ſight ; 
extend thy hand of compaſſion towards 
me, 
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me, and remove whatever is offenſive to 
thy goodneſs ; the health and infirmity of 
my foul are known unto thee, O Lord, 
preſerve, I beſeech thee, the one, and 
heal the other; heal me, O Lord, and I 
ſhall be made whole; ſave me, and I ſhall 
be ſafe; thou who giveſt health to the 
ſick, and preſervation to the healthy; 
who by thy will alone doſt repair what is 
beaten down and decayed; ſhould you 
deigu to ſow thy good ſeed in the field 
of my heart, it is neceſſary that you firſt 
root out with a paternal hand, the weeds 
of vicious habits. O ſweeteſt, kindeſt, 
deareſt Jeſus, pour into my breaſt, I be- 
ſeech thee, the abundance of thy ſweet 
love; that I may entertain no worldly or 
or ſenſual defires, but that thy love may 
take entire poſſeſſion of my heart, which 
no length of time may ever eſſace, and 
teach me thy will and thy command- 
ments, that my attention may be ever di- 
rected to thee and thy juſtifications ;-in- 
flame my foul with that holy fire which 
thou haſt kindled up in order to inflame 
a . drooping world, that I may offer unto 
g. | thee 
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thee the daily ſacrifice of an humble ſpi- 
rit and contrite heart, with many tears. 
O ſweet and good Jeſus, grant me ac- 
cording to my wiſh and ardent deſire, a 
pure and holy love of thee, which may 
intirely fill, occupy and poſſeſs my ſoul ; 
and beſtow on me a ſure mark of thy 
love, a free and copious flood of tears, 
that my very tears may teſtify, manifeſt 
and declare how much I love thee, when 
through the exquiſite ſenſation of that 
love I cannot reſtrain them. 
| I reflect, O Lord, on the piety of that 
good woman, Anna, who came to the 
temple to pray for a ſon, of whom the 
Scripture tells us, that after her tears and 
prayers, her countenance had no further 
marks of anxiety : but the recolleQion of 
ſo much virtue and perſeverance con- 
founds me with ſhame, and diſtracts me 
with grief, when I behold myſelf ſo 
miſerably deficient; for if that woman, 
who begged a ſon of thee, wept, and 
continued to weep fo | fervently, what 
wailings ſhould not my ſoul ſend forth, 
while it loves and ſeeks God, and longs 


to 
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to come to him! how ſhould a ſoul in 
theſe circumſtances lament and weep, 
while it ſeeks its God both day and night; 
and that is inclined to entertain no other 
love than that of Chriſt! for it is ſur- 
prizing if her tears have not already be- 
come her conſtant food: look then to 
me, and commiſerate my ſituation, for 
the ſorrows of my heart are multiplied ; 
grant me to taſte of thy heavenly comforts, 
and do not reje&t that finful ſoul for 
which thou haſt even deigned to die. 
Beſtow on me, I beſeech thee, the tender 
tears of affection, that they may burſt the 
chains of my fins, and fill my ſoul with 
heavenly delights ; that I may have a ſhare 
in thy kingdom, if not with aſcetics of 
exalted virtue, whom I can ſcarce imitate, 
at leaſt with devout and pious women. 

I alfo recolle& another inſtance of fe- 
male devotion in her who ſought thee, 
(thro* the greatneſs of her love) while 
you lay in the ſepulchre; who did not 
forſake it when thy diſciples withdrew, 
but remained there melancholy and ſad, 
and, bathed in tears, did repeatedly ex- 
amine with longing eyes the interior of 

the 
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the empty monument, in order to diſ- 
cover thee whom ſhe ſought with anxious 
ſolicitude; ſhe had certainly entered the 
ſepulchre more than once before, but 
that was not ſufficient for ſuch ardent 
love, for it is perſeverance that crowns 
every. good undertaking; and becauſe 
the loved more than the reſt, and mingled 
tears with her love, and perſevered in 
weeping tor, and ſeeking thee, ſhe there- 
fore deſerved to be the firſt to find, to 
behold; and converſe with thee; aud be- 
ſides ſhe was the firſt to announce to thy 

diſciples the news of thy glorious reſur- 
rection, when you graciouſly commiſſion- 
ed her to comfort them, ſaying:—“ Go 
tell my brethren that when they go into 
Galilee, there ſhall they fee me :”—it 
therefore this woman, who ſought the 
kiving among the dead, and touched thee 


with the hand of faith, wept fo tenderly, 


and with ſuch perſeverance, how thould 
that ſoul lament and weep, which believes 
at heart, and confeſſes with the lips, that 
her Redeemer 1s enthroned in Heaven, 


and has univerſal ſway. How ſhould 
| ſuch 
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ſuch a ſoul pour forth her ſighs, that 
loves thee ſincerely, and eagerly wiſhes 
to ſee thee, who art the only refuge and 
hope.of the miſerable, and whom no one 
ever petitioned without the expeCtation of 
mercy. | | 

| Confer on me this grace on account of 
thy holy name, that as often as I think, 
write, read, or {peak of thee, when mind- 
ful of thee, I come into thy preſence, and 
offer ſacrifice and praiſe, I may ſo often 
ſhed a copious flood of tears, that they 
may become unto me as my food both day 
and night ; thou indeed, O king of glory, 
and pattern of every virtue, haſt inſtructed 
us to lament and weep, both by word and 
example, for thou halt ſaid, bleſſed are they 
that mourn, for they ſhall be comforted, 
thou haſt ſhed tears for thy deceaſed 
friend, and wept with vehemence at the 
approaching ruin of thy favourite city. 

I beſeech thee, ſweet Jeſus, by thy moſt 
precious tears and tender mercies, where- 
by thou haſt deigned to reſcue us miſera- 
ble ſinners, with amazing goodnels, to 
beſtow on me the gift of tears, for which 

my 
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my ſoul has an ardent deſire ; becauſe un- 
leſs-it be of thy giving I cannot poſſeſs it; 
but thro? thy holy ſpirit which melts the 
ſtubborn hearts of ſinners, and calls forth 
their tears of compunction, grant me that 
gift which you conferred on many of the 
primitive fathers of the church, in whoſe 
footſteps I wiſh to tread, that I may be- 
wail my wretchedneſs thro' my whole life, 
as they have done; in conſideration of 
their merits and prayers, who have pleaſed 
thee, and ſerved thee moſt faithfully, 
have compaſſion on me thy moſt wretched 
and undeſerving ſervant, and grant me 
abundance of tears, that I may become 
in thy ſight, O Lord, thro' the fire of 
compunction, a rich and acceptable holo- 
cauſt, offered up intire on the altar of my 
heart, as a precious odour unto thee. 
Grant me a clear and unfailing foun- 
tain of tears, wherein I may waſh this 
polluted offering; for altho' thro' the in- 
fluence of thy grace I ſhould devote my- 
ſelf intirely to thee, yet on account of 
my great frailty I daily offend in many 


things; grant me therefore this grace, O 
| bleſt 
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bleſt and amiable Lord, and prepare this 
cup for thy ſervant, that from the ſweet- 
neſs of thy love, and the recollection of 
thy mercies, I may taſte of it as often as 
I pleaſe. 

And thro' thy indulgence and good- 
neſs, may this ſublime and fatiating 
draught quench my thirſt, that my ſoul 
may pant after thee, and burn with the 
flame of divine love, unmindful of world- 
ly vanities and cares; hear me, my God; 
thou light of my eyes, hear my petition, 
and grant me to aſk what is acceptable to 
thee :- O merciful and forgiving Lord, do 
not rejet my prayers on account of my 
ſins; but hear them in thy goodneſs, and 
guide me to the accompliſhment of my 
wiſhes, thro* the interceſſion of the glo- 
rious Virgin Mary, our Lady, and of all 
the Saints. Amen. f 


H CHAP. 
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"CHAP. XXXVII. 


bn this Prayer the human Mind is more 
_ ftrongly affetted, if it be repeated in 
 filence. 


| 4 | 
Oc CHRIST Jeſus, loving and good Lord, 
who haſt deigned to lay down thy life for 
our ſins, and take it up again for our juſti- 
fication, I beſeech thee by thy glorious re- 
ſurrection to raiſe me from the ſepulchre of 
my vices, and fins, that by partaking now 
of -the firſt and ſpiritual, I may at length 
partake' of the literal and bleſſed reſurrec- 
tion; ſweeteſt, kindeſt, deareſt, moſt amia- 
dle, moſt loving Lord, and almighty king, 
who haſt aſcended with glorious triumph 
- into thy heavenly kingdom, and art feated 
at the right hand of the father, draw me 
up unto thee, that I may run after the ſweet 
odour of thy ointments; that I may run, 
Lf and not fail, under thy guidance and thy 
| love, 
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love, draw a ſoul that thirſts after thee, 
do the celeſtial fountain of eternal delight; 
nay, draw me to thyſelf, that I may copi- 
ouſly drink of the ſacred ſpring of life, and 
live with thee for ever, my God, my life! 

For thou haſt expreſſed from thy hal- 
lowed lips, if any one thirſts, let him come 
to me, and drink; O ſource of life, grant 
unto my thirſty ſoul to drink of thy ſacred 
fountain, that according to thy faithful 
promiſe, ſtreams of living waters may flow 
from my bowels ; fill my ſoul with the tor- 
rent of thy delights, inebriate my heart 
with the ſober extacy of thy love, that I. 
may forget vain and fleeting pleaſures, and 
be mindful of thee alone, as it is written : 
I have been mindful of God, and have 
been delighted. | 

Shed down thy holy ſpirit on my ſoul, 
of which thoſe waters that you promiſed 
to all who thirſt after thee, were myſtic. 
emblems ; grant me the grace to direct 
all my affections to where thou haſt 
| aſcended on the fortieth day after thy re- 
ſurrection, that I may be detained in my 


preſent miſery by the body alone, aud be 
| © with 
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with thee in wiſh and defire; and that 
my heart may reſt with thee, who art 
its moſt beloved and ineſtimable treaſure ; 
for on the tempeſtuous ocean of human 
life, where we are toffed by rough and 
adverſe winds, there is no ſecure harbour, 
there is no refling place for the weary 
dove to put her foot upon, there is no 
peace, there is no calm, but all is con- 
tention, diſcord, and ſtrife—external foes, 
and internal fears. | 
And becauſe we are compoſed of ſoul 
and body, the corruptible body weighs 
down the ſoul; and hence the mind from 
this connexion is clogged in her progreſs, 
and often languiſhes and grows tired on 
her journey, being torn, and wounded by 
the thorny vanities thro? which ſhe bas 
paſſed ; ſhe thirſts and hungers mightily, 
nor have I wherewith io refreſh her, be- 
cauſe I am poor, and deſtitute of ſpiritual 

comforts; do thou, O Lord God, the 
rich and bountiful giver of all good gifts 
and heavenly bleſſings, grant refreſhment 


to my wearineſs, balm to my wounds, 
and 
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and firmneſs to my ſteps: Behold, my 
ſoul ſtands at thy door, and knocks; I 
intreat thee, thro' thy tender mercies, 
whereby thou haſt gloriouſly viſited us 
from on high, to open the hand of thy 
charity to this miſerable petitioner, and 
with paternal condeſcenſion to take her 
in; that ſhe may find refreſhment and 
repoſe in thee, and be fed with the celeſ- 
tial bread of life; that thus ſtrengthened 
and fatiated ſhe may mount on high, and 
take her flight on the wings of holy de- 
lire, from this valley of tears, to the 
abodes of bliſs. 

Let my foul, O Lord, fly with the 
ſtrength of an eagle, and not perch, un- 
til ſhe arrives at the beauties of thy 
houſe, and the reſidence of thy glory, 
that there ſhe may partake of exquiſite 
delights from the plenitude of thy com- 
forts, in fellowſhip with angels and ſaints; 
let my heart, O God, find reſt in thee, my 
heart that is toſſed on ſtormy waves; come 
thou, who haſt commanded the winds, 
and raging billows of the ſea, and calm 

was 
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was reſtored, come and filence the tumult 
in my breaſt, that all may be tranquil and 
ſerene, in order to embrace thee, my only 
good, and to contemplate thee (the ſweet 
light of my eyes) without the embarraf- 
ment of contending paſſions ; let my ſpirit 
O Lord, fly for ſhelter to the ſhadow/of 
thy wings, from the ſcorching heat of 
worldly temptations, that being refreſhed 
in the coolneſs of that retreat, it may ſing 
with joy, and ſay: 1 will * me mer in 
"Fonts, and reſt, © 
- Nay let me reſt, O Lord, ds 
_ trufion of evil thoughts, that T may abbor 
iniquity, and delight in juſtice ; for what 


ceeuan be more delightful, what more defir- 


able, than amid the wanderings and diſ- 


-  trefſes of this wretched life, to pant after 


heavenly enjoyments, and figh for eternal 
bliſs; than there to dwell in affeQion, 

where are true and certain joys. Moſt 
ſweet, moſt loving, moſt benign, moſt 
dear jeſus! when ſhall I behold thee? 
when ſhall I appear in thy preſence ? 
IO be e with n. when 
6 | wilt 


* 
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wilt thou releaſe me from this gloomy 


priſon of the fleſh, that I may make 


grateful acknowledgements to thy boly 
Name, and taſte no more the cup of 
amm 2 

When ſhall I arrive at * admirable 
and delightful court, where the voice of 
joy and triumph perpetually reſounds 
thro the manſions of the juſt ? Bleſſed 
are they that dwell in thy houſe, O Lord, 
they ſhall praiſe thee without end: 
Bleſſed are they indeed, whom thou haſt 
choſen and adopted to thy beavenly in- 
heritance ; bebold, thy boly ones bloom 
in thy preſence as a lily, for they are 
filled with the pleaſures of thy houſe, 
and drink from the torrent of thy. de- 
lights; becauſe thou ast the fountain of 
life, and in thy light do they ſee light, 
ſo as to become themſelves a ſecondary 
light, and ſhine forth. as the ſun in thy 
preſence, from the reflection of thy glo- 
rious and original beams. Oh, how 
wonderſul, how beautiful, how delicious 
are the tabernacles of thy dwelling, thou 
Lord 
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Lord of hoſts! this ſinful ſoul of mine 
longeth to take poſſeſſion of them, for 1 
| have loved the beauties of thy houſe, 
and the place wherein thy glory. dwel- 
leth; one thing have I requeſted of the 
Lord, and that alone will I'ſeek, that I 
may dwell in the houſe of the Lord all 
the days of my life: as the hind thirſt- 
eth for ſprings of water, ſo does my 
ſoul pant after thee, O God! when ſhall 
| JT arnve in thy preſence, when ſhall I ſee 
my God, whom my foul thirſteth after ? 
when ſhall I fee him in the land of the 
living, for in this land of the dying no 
mortal eye can ſee bim? what ſhall I 
do, wretched man that I am, chained 
down by the iacumbrance of mortality? 
what ſhall I do ?—While we remain in 
the body, we are abſent from the Lord; 
we have not here a laſting city, but we 
look up to a future, for our inheritance 
is in heaven. 

e el 1 bene ane fo 
er I haye dwelt in the tents of Kedar, 
my foul bas tarried long amongſt ber 
foes ; 


* abodes of- light. 
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foes; Oh, that I bad wings like a dove, 
I would fly and take my reſt; there is 
nothing can give me pleaſure but to be 
with my God, to adhere to him 1s my chief. 
happineſs. Grant me,. O Lord, that- 
while I am ſurrounded by theſe frailties, 
I may. have fo cloſe an union with thee, 
as to verify that ſaying of the Apoſtle: 
He that is joined to the Lord, becomes 9 
one ſpirit with him. Lift me, I beſeech 
thee, on the wings of contemplation, 
that I may ſoar. upwards to thee; and: 
ſince every vice tends downwards; do 
thou uphold my mind, that it may not 
fink into the darkſome ſhades- of error, 
that by the interpoſition of eaithly objects 
it may not loſe fight of thee, the true ſun 
of juſt ice, and leſt, ſurrounded. by the 
miſt of 1gnorance, it ſhould not be ca- 
pable of ſublime contemplation : where 
fore I dire&- my ſteps to the. manſions of 
peace, and to the delightfut and bleſt 


Take thou poſſeſſion of my beart, be- 
cauſe without thee it cannot ſoar to lofty. | 
thinking; ⁶ 
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thinking; thither I "haſten, where reigns 
the moſt perfect peace, and uninterrupted 
tranquillity ; do thou take poſſeſſion of, 
and guide my ſpirit, aud model it ac- 


cording to thy will; that under thy di- 


rection it may aſcend to that region of 
abundance, where thou doſt feed Iſrael 


for ever at the banquet of truth; that 
even on the wings of thought it may 


teach thee, tbe ſupreme Wiſdom, tranſ- 
cending and governing all things. But 
there are many obſtacles that impede the 


ſoul in her flight to thee ;- may they all 
_ . vaniſh from before me, O Lord, at thy 
command; let my very ſoul be filent in thy 

preſence, and paſs by without attention 


all created objects, that ſhe may ſoar to 
thee, and fix the eyes of her faith on 
thee, the Creator of all; that ſhe may 
figh for thee, that ſhe may ſeek thee, that 


the may meditate on, and contemplate 
- "thee, and always have thee before her 
_eyes, and in her thoughts, who art the 


true and- „ e good, eternal and un- 


The 
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The devout ſoul, indeed, is wonder- 
ſully delighted in thee, by various con- 
templations; but in none of them does 
my ſoul find ſuch delight and reſt as 
in thyſelf, when thou art the ſole ob- 
jeR of her meditations. . How great is 
the number of thy comforts, O Lord 
What rapture doſt. thou infuſe into. the 
hearts of thoſe who. love thee! How. 
wonderful 1s the. ſweetneſs of thy love, 
which thoſe enjoy who love nothing but 
thee; who neither ſeek, or wiſh to think 
of any thing but thee. Happy are they 
whole only hope is in thee, whoſe only 
employment is prayer! Happy the man 
who withdraws from the crowd, and 
collected, ſtands on his guard both day 
and night; ; that whilſt he remains in this 
corruptible fleſh, he may be able in ſome 
manner to foretaſte thy joy. f 
I beſeech thee, by thoſe ſaving wounds, 
which thou haſt ſuffered on the croſs for 
our ſake, from which flowed that pre- 
cious. blood that waſhed away our ſins; 
wound this guilty ſoul of mine, for which 
| thou balt even a to die; wound it 
with 
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with that powerful and flaming dart of 
thy wondrous love: for the word of God 
is animating and efficacious, and more 
penetrating © than a two-edged ſword. 


Thou art that choſen arrow, and that 


moſt poliſhed ſword, who art able, of thy 
power, to break thro' the ſteely encloſure 
of the buman heart; transfix then my 


heart with the dart of thy love; that my 
wul may ſay unto thee: I am wounded 


by thy love; and that from this very 


wound my tears may n in re a 


day and night. 
Pierce, O Lord, I beſeech dives this 


moſt obdurate heart of mine, with the 


irreſiſtible and enamouring ſpear of thy 


Charity, and make a deep impreſſion 
thereon, with thy powerful hand; that 


my head may become a copious fountain 
of waters, and my eyes overflow with 
unceaſing tears, thro* the greatneſs of 


my affe&ion, and the ardent deſire of 


contemplating thy beanties ; that I may 


lament both day and night, nor admit 


any worldly conſolation, until I merit to 


hebold in — Ls the be- 
loved 


_ refreſhed with celeſtial and ineffable Joys, 
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loved and beauteous ſpouſe of my ſoul—- 
my God—and my Lord; that there en- 
Jjoying thy glorious, admirable and moſt 
delightful preſence, replete with every 
bliſs, I may devoutly adore thy Majeſty, 
in the company of thoſe. hom thou baſt 
choſen; and that there at length being 


I may exclaim with thoſe that love thee, 
and fay :—Lo, what I have earneſtly de- 
fired, I behold ; what I have hoped for, 
I poſſeſs ; and what I fighed for, I enjoy; 
for I am united with him in heaven, 
whom whilft on earth I ſtedfaſtly loved, 
embraced with fervent chatity, and ad- 
bered to with all the attachment of my 
ſoul ; him I praiſe, bleſs and adore, who 
liveth and reigneth one Gon world 2 
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Han * 0 merciful Lord, 
have compaſſion on me, a moſt wretched _ 
faner, performing guilty deeds, and 
juſtly ſuffering for them; if 1 duly reflect 
on the eyils I bave done, my. ſufferings 
are not adequate, my guilt . outweighs 
them, my. tribulation is light; for thou 
O Lord, art juſt, and all thy judgments 
are. juſt and true;,/ becauſe 2 our 
Lord God, art righreous | and juſt, and 
there is no iniquity in thee: thou doſt 
not aMict the ſinner wantonly and with. 


- out cauſe, O almighty and merciful God, 


who of thy power haſt given us exiſtence 
from nothing, and when, thro* our own 

fault, we had miſerably periſhed, thro' 
thy clemency and goodneſs, aa miracu- 
louſly redeemed us- 


I know, 
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I know, and I am convinced that our 
life is not the ſport of chance, but is go- 
verned and ordained by thee, our ſove- 
reign Lord; whetefore thou haſt a regard 
for all, eſpecially for thy faithſul ſervants, 
who have placed their entire hope in thy 
mercies; and now, O Lord, I humbly 


intreat and beſeech thee, that thou deal 


eſt not with me according to my fins, 


whereby I have incurred thy wrath, but. 
according to thy unparaleiled mercy, . 


which far exceeds the fins of the unt- 
verſe; do thou, O Lord, who doſt inflia 


external correction, grant internal and, 
firm patience, ſo as that thy praiſe may 


ever dwell upon my lips; take pity on 


me, take pity and help me, for thou 
knoweſt all my ſpiritual and temporal 


wants, who art all-knowing and all- 
erful, and liveſt for erer. Amen. 
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bo HAP. * 


: A very « devout Prayer 2 e Son. 


f 


0 LORD HREM Chriſt, Son of the 
living God, who for the redemption of 
mankind haſt taken off the bitter cup of 
thy paſſion, with arms expanded on the 
croſs, deign to grant me aid this day; 
Behold, I come poor to thee who art 
rich, and helpleſs to thee who art merci. 
ful, permit me nat to retire deſtitute or 
rejected; I come eager for ſpiritual food, 
let me not depart without taſting thy de- 
lights; 1 hunger after thee, let me not 
withdraw-unſed; and tho? before I taſte, 
it ſhould coſt me many ſighs, let me taſte 
even then; and in the firſt place, O moſt 

ſweet — 1 acknowledge againſt my- 8 


IK ſelf in thy ſacred preſence, the multitude 


of my fins; Behold, O Lord, bow that 
9 1 Sy 


of A + — 
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I have been conceived and born in fin, 
and thou haſt cleanſed and ſanQihed' me; 
but J again defiled myſelf with more, and 
added actual and perſonal crimes to ori- 
ginal guilt. 

But thou, O Lord, not unmindful of 
thy mercies, haſt removed me from the 
houſe of my carnal father, and the refi- 
dence of finners, and inſpired me to fol- 
low thyſelf, with thoſe who ſeek thy 
face, who walk in the paths of righte- 
ouſneſs, who make their abode in the 
bowers of chaſtity, and fit down with 
thee, in the retreats of exalted poverty; 
yet I, ungrateful for ſo many favours, 
after my entrance into this holy ſtate, 

have been guilty of. many illicit deeds, 
have perpetrated many crimes, and in- 
ſtead of reforming my tranſgreſſions, I 
did not ceaſe to heap fins on fins. Theſe 
are the evils, O Lord, whereby 1 have 
diſhonoured thee, and defiled myſelf: 
(whom thou haſt created to thy own 
image and likeneſs,) pride, vain-glory, 
and many other ills wich diſtract, afMliQ, 
and wound my weary foul. 


Behold, 
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Behold, O Lord, how my Ain des 
han overwhelmed me, and like a heavy 
burthen have ſunk me down; and unleſs 
thou, whoſe ſpecial privilege it is to have 

mercy, and to ſpare, wilt uphold me 

with thy glorious right band, I ſhall be 
miſerably forced downwards to the pro- 
found, abyſs. 7 Hearken, O Lord, and 
look to me, becauſe thou art holy; for 
my enemy exults over me, and ſays . 
His God has forſaken him, I will perſe- 
cute him, apd ſeize upon him, becauſe 
be has no deliverer; but thou, O Lord, 
how long: turn to me and reſcue my 
ſoul, ſave me for thy mercy's ſake; com- 
miſerate thy child, whom thou baſt re- 
generated by mighty ſufferings; remember 
not my ſins, forget not thy clemency ; 
what father will fail to liberate his ſon? 
or who is a ſon u hom bis father will not 
correct with the rod of parental affection. 
Thereſote, O my Father, and my God, 
not v ithſt anding that I am; a ſinner, I 
cannot ceaſe to be thine, becauſe thou 
huaſt created and redeemed me; correct 


me 


sr. AUoUsTNE. 163 


me as a ſinner, and then hand me over 
to thy Son; can a mother ever forget 
the offspring of her womb ? and even 
ſhould ſhe forget it, thou, O Father, 
haſt promiſed never to-forget ; lo, I cry 
out, and thou doſt not bear me; I am 
diſtracted with grief, and thou doſt not 
comfort me; what ſhall a wretch like 
me either ſay or do? I ſo deſtitute of 
every conſolation, have been caſt away 
from thy preſence. Alas, how from the 
ſummit of happineſs have I fallen to the 
laſt- of ills! what were my hopes, and 
to what am I come, where: am IJ, and 
in what ſituation . how ſublime were my 
proſpe&s, and how my evils now extort 
the ſigh! I ſet out in ſearch of bleſſings, 
and lo, I am diſtrefſed ; behold, now 1 
am dying, and my Jeſus is abſent; and 
truly it were better for me not to live, 
than to live without him; it were bet- . 
ter not to exiſt, than to exiſt without che 
true life. 
And thou, O Lord Jeſus, widow ag thy 
ancient * or wilt thou extend thy 
| wrath 
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wrath-towards me to the end ? J eutreat 
thee to be a ppeaſed, and to have "mercy 
on me, and not to turn away thy face 
from thy ſervant; who, for my redemp- 
tion, didſt not turn thy face aſide from 
reproaches and inſults: I own. that I 
have ſinned, and my conſcience deſerves 
reproof, and that even my repentance is 
not ſufficient atonement; but it is equal- 
ly true, that thy merey exceeds every 
- guilt; do not, I beſcech thee, O moſt 
indulgent Lord, write down ſorrows 
againſt me, or enter into judgment with 
thy ſervant ;- but according to the mul- 
_ / titude of thy _ mercies wipe out my 
guilt : Ah is me, when the day of judg- 
ment ſhall artive, ani the ſecrets of the 
| heart ſhall be diſcloſed, when it ſhall be 
ſaid of me: —Behold the man and his 

| works. What then ſhall. I do, O Lord 

God, when the heavens ſhall unfold my 
mnmiquity, and the earth axiſe in judgment 
againſt me? lo, I ſhall have no reply; 


but with downcaft' looks, ' confuſion and 
_ fear, ſhall Tc thee, 


| n T | Woe 
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Woe is me, what then ſhall 1 ſay? 1! 
will ery out to thee, O my Lord God, 
why+ am I thus tortured in ſuſpenſe? 
however, | ſhould 1 ſpeak, my pain will 
not ceaſe; and ſhould I be filent, 1 ſhall 
feel the moſt pungent diſtreſſes at my 
heart: weep then, my ſoul, as a widow 
does over the huſband of ber bloom- 

ing years; lament and mourn, becauſe 
Chriſt thy ſpouſe has diſmifſed thee; 

may not the anger of che Almighty fall 
upon me, for 1 ſhall never be able to ſuſ- 
tain it; truly I have not ſtrength equal 
to fickn burthen : have mercy on me 
leſt I ſhould deſpair, and that I may 
receive conſolation from my hope; and 
tho' I ſhould have committed that for 
which you might juſtly condemn me, yet 
tbou haſt not loſt thy ſaving power. 

Thou, O Lord, doſt not will the death ' + 
of Sinners, nor rejoice in the ruin of 
thoſe who periſh ; nay, that thoſe who» Þ} 

bad periſhed might revive, - thou haſt 
deigned to die, aud thy death has cancel. 
ou the death of finners, and from thy 
death 


5 
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death have they received life; Ebetsech 
thee, O Lord, that whilſt thow liveſt 1 
ſhall not die; ſtretch forth thy hand from 
on high, and reſcue me from the hands 
of my enemies; that they may not exult 
over me, and ſay: We will deſtroy him. 
O good Jeſus, Who ſnould ever deſpair of 
thy merey, who haſt redeemed even thy 
enemies with thy ſacred blood, and re- 
ſtored us to the Father ? ſheltered, there- 
fore, by the ſhadow of thy mercy, in a 
ſuppliant manner, will I approach the 
throne of glory; 1 haſten to intreat and 


to knock, until thou wilt have compaſſion 


on me; for if thou haſt invited to thy 


indulgence thoſe who ſought it not, how 


much more ſo wilt thou wrong 60 to 1 


who petition. | 

Do not, O moſt biet Jenn, e 
thy juſtice againſt the ſinner, but be 
mindful of thy clemency towards thy 


creature; do not call forth your wrath 


againſt the guilty, but remember your 
compaſſion for the wretched; attend not 
to the arrogance of the offender, but look 


to the uin of the petitioner ; for 
| | | what 
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what is jeſus, but a Saviour? where- 
fore, O Jeſus, on account of that ſacred 
title, become unto me an aid, and ſay 
unto my ſoul: I am thy ſalvatian; much, 
O Lord, do I confide in thy goodneſs, 
for thou haſt taught me to aſk, to ſeek, 
and to knock; and therefore, guided by 
that hallowed admonition, I . ſeek 
and knock. 
And do thou, o Lord, r haſt com- 
manded us to aſk, grant that we receive; 
thou doſt admoniſh us to ſeek, grant alſo 
that we may find; thou doſt encourage 
us to knock, deign then to open when we 
ſtand at thy door, and give ſtrength to my 
weakneſs, and recal. me from ruin; raiſe 
me from death to life, and be crack 
pleaſed to direct and govern all the powers 
of my body and my ſoul according 
to thy good will, that henceforward I 
may ſerve thee, live to thee, and devote 
myſelf entirely to thee. I know, O 
Lord, that whereas thou haſt created 
me, I owe all that I am to thee; and 
ſince that thou haſt redeemed me, and 
baſt become man for my ſake, I flill owe 
thee 
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thee even more and more, were I in poſ- 


ſeſſion of an adequate recompenſe for the 


redemption; behold, I can give no more, 
nor can I give what I have, unleſs thro? 


thy grace; receive me then, and draw 
me to thyſelf, that I may become thine 
by imitation and love, as I am already 


by nature and creation; - who liveſt and 


en 1 ever. Anen. 
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CHAP. XL. 


A Uſeful Prayer. 


O auncuty Lora Gol, who art 
Trinity in Unity; who art always in all 


things, and haſt been before them, and 
wilt continue to poſleſs them for ever; 
who art bleſt thro' every age; to thee, 


this day, and at all times, do I recom- 


mend my ſoul, my body, and all my 
ſenſes; my thoughts, affections, and all 


and from without; ſenſation and intel- 


let ; my memory, my faith, my perſe- 


verance; all do I commit to thy power»: 
ful hands, that you may protect them 
both day and night; every hour 


every inſtant. Hear me, O bleſſed Tri- 


nity, and preſerve me from every evil, 
from every fcandal, and from every mor- 
tal ſin; from the ſnares and moleſtations 


1 + of 


my actions; all that I have from within, 
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of the devil, and. of my viſible and in- 
viſible enemies, thro? the prayers of the 
patriarchs, the merits of the prophets, 
ſuffrages of the apoſtles, the fortitude of 
the martyrs, the faith of confeſſors, the 
chaſtity of virgins, and the interceſſion of 
all the ſaints who have been pleaſing to 
thee from the origin of time. 

Baniſh from me a baughtineſs of ſoul, 


55 and augment the compunction of my 


heart, reduce my pride, and add to my 
humility; awake my tears, and ſoften 
my hard unfeeling heart: deliver my 
ſoul and body, O Lord, from the ma- 
chinations of the enemy, and maintain 
me in thy law; inſtruct me to obſerve 
thy will, becunfe thou art my God; 

grant me, O Lord, perfect unovwicdye 
and underſtanding,” to trace the depth of 
thy goodneſs; grant me to make that 
_ petition which is acceptable in thy pre- 
ſence, and expedient unto me; grant 
my tears to flow from the fullneſs of 
my heart, that they may burſt the chains | 


| NOIR | e C19 
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Hear me, my Lord, and my God, hear 
me, thou light of my eyes; liſten to my 
petition, and grant that it be effectual; 
ſhould you reject it, I am loſt; mould 4 
vou regard it, I ſhall live; ſhould vou 
weigh me in the ſcale of juſtice, I mal 
languiſh in death; ſhould you look to me 
with eyes of mercy, you recal me from 
the ſepulchre of my fins: remove far 
from me whatever is diſpleaſing in thy 
ſight, and implant in my heart the ſpinit 
of chaſtity and continence, that in my. 
very petitions I may not offend thee; 
free me from all that is noxious, and 
beſtow on me all that is ſalutary; endow 
me, O Lord, with that medicine, which 
may cure my putrid wounds; enrich me, 
O Lord, with thy holy fear, c compunRi- | 

on of - heart, humility of. ſoul, and an 
 uaburdened conſcience; give me frater- 
nal and unremitting . £1 and permit 
me-not to overlook my own fins, and 1 in 
veſtigate thoſe of others, _ 

Spare my ſoul, O Lord, ſpare my tranſ. 
grefions, my fins, and my crimes ; vifit 

"0-6 | my 


1 
= 
- 
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; my inf! irmity, and cure me in my fick- 


_weſs; give health to my languor and 
recal we to life; give unto me, O 


Lord, a heart Imprefiedt with thy fear, a 


foul overflowing with thy love, under- 


ſtanding to perceive thee, ears to. receive 


thy commandments, and eyes to look up to 
thee: take pity on me, O Lord, take pity, 


and look down on me from thy majeſtic 


throne; and breakt hro' the darkneſs of 
my heart by thy thy irradiating beams: 


give me, O Lord, the diſcernment of 


| good and ill, and beſtow on me the ſpirit 
of diſcrimination ; I implore thee, O 
Lord, the forgiveneſs of all my fins, 


from whom, and by whom I expect in- 


dulgence in the time of neceſſity 125 


tribulation. | 
Thou bleſſed ind immaculate Virgin 


Mary, Mother of Jeſus Chriſt, our Lord 


God; deign to intercede for. me with him, 


who did not ſcorn thy ſacred womb: 


Saint Michael, Gabriel, Raphael, and 


all ye boly orders of Angels, Archangels, 


NR and Prophets; Apoſtles, Evan- 
 geliſts, 


| 
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geliſts, Martyrs, Confeſſors, Prieſts, Le- 
vites, Monks, Virgins, and all ye juſt; 
I preſume to call upon you in his name, 
who has choſen you, and in whoſe pre- 
ſence ye rejoice ; that ye would be pleaſed: 
to offer up your ſupplications to the 
throne of mercy for me; a ſinner, that 
T'might merit to be freed from the ſnares 
of the devil, and everlaſting death. Do 
thou, O Lord, vouchſate to grant me 
life everlaſting, according to thy cle- 
mency, and molt indulgent merey. 
Grant, O Lord Jeſus, union to the 
prieſthood, tranquility and peace to ln, 
and princes who make juſt judgments 2 


J intreat thee, O Lord, for the uni ver- 


fal, holy, and catholic church; for both 
men and women, religious and ſecular; 
fox all Chriſtian Paſtors, and all who be- 
lieve in thee, who labour in thy holy 
cauſe for pure love of thee; that they 
may be confirmed in their good under- 
taking. Grant, O Lord God, and eter- 

nal King, chaſtity to virgins, continence 
to thoſe who are devoted to thee, holi- 
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neſs of life to the married, forgiveneſs to 
 pennents, ſuppport to widows and or- 
phans, protection to the poor, a ſafe re- 
turn to travellers, comfort to thoſe that 
mourn, eternal reſt to the faithful de- 
parted, and a happy voyage to mariners ; 
to thoſe who excel, a perfeverance in 
their degree; to thoſe of virtuous medi- 
ocrity, a proficiency; and to the depraved 
and wicked, ſuch as I am, a ſpeedy 
amendment. O moſt ſweet and merciful 
Lord Jefus Chriſt, Son of the living 
Gods, and Saviour of the world, I own 
myſelf, above all, and in * reſpect, a 
wretched ſmner.. 

But do not thou, O moſt fupreme and 
loving Father, who haſt compaſſion for 
all, permit me to be excluded from thy 
"mercy; and thou, O Lord, the King of 
Kings, who haſt granted us a trace for 
Ufe, grant me the ſpirit of repentance; 
awake my affections to ſeek thee, to wiſh 
for thee, to love thee above all things, 
(who art one in ſubſtance, and three in 


= and to fear thee, and perform 
th 4 
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thy holy will. I therefore beſeech thee in 
a ſpecial manner, O Lord, and holy Fa- 
ther, (who art bleſt and glorified for 
ever) that thou wouldſt deign mercifully 
to preſerve from eternal ruin, all thoſe 
who remember me in their prayers, and 
who have recommended themſelves to 
mine, and have exerciſed. towards me 
| ſome duty of charity, or attention of 
benevolence; as alſo thoſe who are allied 
by conſanguinity or kindred, as well the 
living as the dead. 

Be pleaſed moreover to grant to all 
living Chriſtians thy ſacred aid, and to 
the faithful departed forgiveneſs and per- 
petual reſt, for eternal ages; I alſo ear- 
neſtly entreat, O Lord, who art the be. 
ginning and the. end, that when my laſt 
moment, and the end of my life ſhall 
arrive, you may prove unto me a merciful 
judge againſt my malignant accuſer, and 
a perpetual defence againſt the wiles of 
my ancient foe; and that thou mayeſt cauſe 


me to fix my abode in thy ſacred paradiſe, - 


in company with angels and ſaints; who 


art bleſt for ever and ever, Amen. 
- CHAP. 
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4 drome Proyer concerning Cl ris 2 


01 LORD Jeſus Chriſt, my Redemp- 
tion, my mercy, my ſafety ; thee do 1 
Praiſe, to thee do I return thanks, altho” 
far inadequate to thy favours, far deficient 
in devotion and very deſtitute of that rap- 
turous flame of thy ſweet love; however 
wy foul offers unto thee her thanks in 

-Jome manner, not ſuch as my obligations 
demand, but ſuch as wy le efforts 
can afford: O thou, the hope of my 
heart, and the ſtrength of my foul, may 
thy moſt pow xerful excellence fill up the 
dehclencies of my weak . endeavours : 
_ Thou, my life, and the object of all my 
wiſhes; and tho' as yet my love has not 
attained to what it ought to be, L bave at 


leat a deſire of loving thee as is meet. 
- Thou, 
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| Thou, who art my illumination, doſt 
Behold my thoughts, and my every wiſh is 
manifeſt tothee, O Lord; and thou doſt be- 
ſtow on me all my good will; if therefore 
what thou doſt inſpire be good, O Lord, 
as truly it muſt, in order that I ſhould be 
inclined to love thee,. grant me to accom-- 
pliſh- the. wiſh you: inſpire 3. grant that! 
may merit to love thee as mueh as thou 
commandeſt; I return thanks and prailes, , 
leſt thy gift ſhould prove ineffectual to me, 
which is the free offering of thy: bounty; 
finiſh what thou haſt begun, and confer on 
me in thy goodneſs, what thou haſt excit- - 
ed me-to wiſh for by thy previous grace; 
change, O thou moſt benevolent, my teꝑi: 
dity, into a fervent love of thee; for this 
is the purport of my prayer, add of the: 
recollection of thy favours, that they 
light up the flame of l love in VT" 
breaſt. | 
Thy goodneſs, O Lord, has given me 
exiſtence, thy mercy has reſcued me from 
original ſin, thy patience awaits me, falling 
from my baptiſmal innocence into many 


e, thou doſt await and expect, O 
1.3. Lord, 


) 
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Lord, my amendment; ; and my ſoul, O 
Lord, expects thy aid to repentance, and 
to moral rectitude. My God, my Crea- 
tor, my patience, and my hope! I hunger 
and thirſt for thee, | gry ris by 
and ſend up my fighs to thee; and as a 
tender youth, deprived of a beloved fa- 
ther's preſence, embraces with all his af- 
fection, with many tears and moans his 
dear remembrance; thus do I as far as E 
am able, but not as much as 1 ought, 
when ] reflect on thy paſſion, thy inſults 
and ſtripes, thy wounds and cruet death 
for me, thy burial, glorious reſurrection, 
and afcenfion; theſe do I believe with. 
unſhaken faith, I bewatl the miferies of 
my baniſument, and my only camfort is 
"the hope of thy coming; I ardently wiſn 
for the glorious rye 2 thy 


countenancdce. top 


Ah, that I could not bave ſeed” the 
Lord of angels, brought down to hold 
converſe with the ſons of men, that he 
might raiſe man to an intercourſe with 

angels; when inſulted majeſty underwent 
an 8 inious es OTE finner might 
"Is live: 
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lire: ab, that I did not merit to aſſiſt 
with amazement at this aſtoniſhing work. 
of love! why therefore, O my ſoul, does: 
not the ſword of pungent grief pierce- 
thee thro', when you could not have borne 
to behold pour Redeemer's fide wounded: 
with a lance, when you could not bear 
to ſee the hands and feet of your God 
torn with nails, and the ſacred blood of. 
thy Redeemer ſhed in agony ?. _ 7 
_ Why. art thou not overwhelmed with: 
the bitterneſs of thy tears, when he. is made 
to drink of gall ? why dont you ſympathiſe- 
with the immaculate virgin, his moſt de- 
ſerving: mother, and your moſt beloved 


queen? what a torrent of tears muſt have 


flown from her ever modeſt eye, when ſhe- 
beheld her innocent, and only ſon bound, 
whipt and afflited in her preſence, how 
muſt ſorrow have overſpread her- moſt pi-- 
ous countenance, when ſhe viewed this her 
Son, her God, and her Lord, ſtretched out 
on the croſs without a crime, and that ö 
fleſh which he derived from her, to be man- 
gled by the wicked; with what diſtraction 
hall I imagine her ſacred breaſt to have 
been 
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been rent; when ſhe was told Wa 
behold thy Son, and the Diſciple : — bebold 
thy Mother ; when ſhe received the Diſci- 
ple for the Maſter; the flave for his Lord. 
. I wiſh it were my lot with the happy 
Jofeph to have taken down my Lord from 
from the - Croſs, to have embalmed him, 
and to have placed him in the monument; 
or at leaſt to have followed, or come up 
with him, that ſome part of my attention 
might not be wanting to ſo ſtupendous a 
funeral; ab, that I had not been terrified 
with thoſe bleſſed women by the flaming 
appearance of angels, and received the 
news of the reſurrection of my Lord, the 
conſolatory news, the wiſhful news, the 


pews fo long expected; would that I had 
* heard from the mouth of the angels: 


ar ye not, ye ſeek Jeſus that was erucified ; 
by has ariſen, be is not here. O moſt be- 
nign, moſt ſweet, moſt ſerene Jeſus, when 
Vill you make me a recompenee for not 
having wüneſfed the incorruptibility of 
thy glorified fleſh, for not having kiſſed 
the ſcars of thy wounds, and the marks of 
the nails, for not having bedewed with 
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tears of joy thy real and glorified body. 
O admirable, ineſtimable, incomparable: 
Lord, when will you comfort, when re- 
trench my grief; for grief ſhall be my 
companion as long as Lam abſent from 
my Lord. * 
Alas, my Lac, 8 a ks of 
my ſoul, baſt withdrawn without bidding 
me adieu; it is certain that entering into 
thy inheritance thou didit beſtow a bleſſing 
upon thine, but I was not there; with 
uplifted hands thou waſt borne on a ſplen- 
did cloud to heaven; nor have I ſeen te 
angels announce thy return, nor did 1 
bear; what ſhall I fay or do# whither 
fhall I turn. me? where I ſhall ſeek bim ? 
when ſhall I find bim? of whom ſhall I 
enquire ? who will tell unto the beloved, 
that I languiſh- with. bis love? the joy of 
my heart has forſaken me, my ſmiles have 
paſſed into forrow ; my very ficſh and 
bowels are caſt down ; thou, the God 
of my heart, and my portion thro” all 
eternity, my ſoul. rejeds every comfort 
that is not from thee, my joy, for what is 
it that awaits me in heaven, and what 


| 
| 


1 * 


| 
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could I expect from thee on earth; thee” 
I wiſh for, for thee I hope, enz 


my heart has ſaĩd unto thee: I have ſought 
_ thy countenance; thy countenance O 


Lord, will I ſeek? do not _ turn 


away thy face fromme. 
Thou moſt benevolent lover 105 man- 


kind, the poor man has all his hope in 


| thee, and the orphan expects thy aid; my 


ſureſt advocate, have compaſſion on me, 
a forlorn orphan; I have been left un- 


protected without a father, my ſoul is clad 


with mourning; regard the tears of my 


diſtreſs, which I ſhed for thee until thy 


return. Come, therefore, O Lord, come 
and manifeſt thyſelf to me, and I ſhall be 
comforted; unveil thy ſacred: preſence, 
and I ſhall attain my wiſh; reveal thy 


| reſvigent glory, and my joy mhall be com- 
pete; my ſoul has thirſted for thee, how 
does my fleſn long for thee! my ſoul has 


thirſted for thee, the fountain of liv- 
ing waters, when ſhall I arrive in the 


preſence of my God! | 
When wilt thou come, O my: et | 


er; whom I will await ? Oh, If I ſhall be 
A latiated when thy glory is revealed; if I 


\ ſhall 


8T. 


ſhall be inebriated with the delights of 
thy houſe, for which I breath my ghs ; 8 
if thou wilt grant me to drink of the tor- 
rent of thy joys, for which Ithirſt mightily; 
until then, O Lord, let my tears be 
my food both day and night; until it ſhall 
be ſaid unto me :—Behold thy God ;. untik 
my ſoul ſhall hear: —Bebold thy ſpouſe; 
feed me in the mean while with my tears, 
refreſh me with my wailings; my Re- 
dee mer will come at length, becauſe he 
is good; nor will he make long delay, 

becauſe he is benign; to him is glory for 
ever and ever. n h 
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